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OUR OUR 
Patent Patent 
ECCENTRIC ECCENTRIC 
COMBINED C H U R N 

WASHING, Produces more 

WRINGING, than “any othe 
AND churn. 

Manglin 4 Is marvellously 


easy to work. 


MACHINES 


Do their work re- 
markably easily 
and efficiently. 


Is very easily 


cleansed. 


Is not liable to 
get out of order. 
Do not injure the 
most delicate fab- 
rics,as they are en- 
tirely without in- 
ternal mechanism 


AFTER A 


SEVERE TRIAL 


THIS CHURN 








May be worked by Received the Only 
a child six years 
old, when loaded PRIZE 
with two blankets 
or a dozen shirts. ee anene 
0 ROYAL 
ESTIMATES SOCIETY’S 
sad MEETING, 
PLANS At Manchester. 
(Free of Cost) or 
FOR 
FITTING UP Churns always in 
stock, to make 
LAUNDRIES eae te 
Complete, 








EITHER FoR STEAM 





on Hand PowEr. 9 sti | 6, Market-st. 
— | BILLIARD Ss. Royal Exchange, 
SPECIAL a aheen. 00e.enes.t MANCHESTER; 
sereysiox | EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN BILLIARD REQUISITES, secavaide, 
ne Full-sized French Ash Cues, 28. 11d., ¥ worth 4s. 6d. ; -6d.; Ditto, Spliced, 4s. 6d., worth 88, 6d. ; CHAPEL-ST. 
sm on Tatler delivered poy on y bee tos. eats, 4. 64. por, gros: istock oad Gent 3 tend Salford. | 
logues post free.—OWEN’ S, 15, ricintten corner of Oldham Street. 











THOMAS ARMSTRONG AND BROTHER, 


OPTICIANS TO THE ROYAL EYE HOSPITAL, 















88 & 90, DHEANSGATH, MANCHESTER. 


= an rm mr 


Spectacles carefully Adapted to all Defects of Vision. Artificial Eyes carefully Fitted. 
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SA alien cient Coven, cures BRONCHITIS in its worst form, 1s. 14d. per Bottle, Patentee, 
A z TTA B A L AM } HeTHUEN cle (late Bowker and Methuen), 882, DEANSGATE. Sold by most Chemists. 
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W. LOWK & C@O., Solo Makers of the PURE COLD WATER SOAP. No Rubbing, Boiling, 
uired. Every Bar , and Trade Mark Registered. Ask your 
THE WONDERFUL SOAP. wen 4. * abtem se get it.—W. LOWE & CO., 46, DALE STREET, MANCHESTER. 
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THE YOUNG PEHEOPLB’S 


TREASURY OF RECITATIONS, DIALOGUES, AND READINGS, 


ADAPTED FOR 


SUNDAY SCHOOLS, BANDS OF HOPE, SOCIETIES, AND HOME READING. 
PRICE OF EACH NUMBER, ONE PENNY. 





CONTENTS OF No. 1. CONTENTS OF No. 7. 
PORMS. -Steer, Father, Straight to Me—J, BR. Robinson, Eyes and Nose—Cowper. The  poRMsS.—The Homes of England—Mrs. Hemans. The Wasp andthe Bee. The Sailor 
oppy—Jane Taylor. The Uncommon Old Man. My First Grief—Mrs, Hemans. Boy's Farewell. The Lost Boy. Come and (4o—R. 8. Sharpe. To-day and Tomorrow. 
ather William's Old Age, and Why he Enjoyed it~S outhey. There’s a Good Time To my Sister in Heaven, John Tompkins—Jane Taylor. 
sant Mackay. My Father's at the Helin Anon, : , PROSE READLNG.—Duty First. 
P nos SE RY. ADINGS. T he Ettriek Shepherd's Dog. foundering of the Steamer “ London’ DIALOGUE,.—Ewigration—W. Darbyshire. 


in fhe Bay of Biscay 
DIALOGUE. —" White Lies ;” for three girls. 


CONTENTS OF No. 8. 


CONTENTS OF No. 2. POEMS.--The aor of the Giant’s Child, One Good Turn Deserves Another, Some Verses 

PORMS. The Countryman’s Reply to the Invitation of a Recruiting Sergeant—Aunon. to Snails. The Washing Day. Presence of Mind, A Fable—Emerson. The Dew-drop 
Paddle Your round anoe—Anon. Trast in God and do the Right—Rev. Norman Macleod. Trench. A Parable. The Sky lark— Wordsworth. ~ “Spams Friends. 

The Grindiestone~Kdwin Waugh. My Mother—Ann Taylor. Who Made Them ? The PROSE, RBADING,—Civility Costs Nothing But Gains Much. 
Shepherd Boy's Song —Bunyan DIALOGUE—Where There’s a Will There’s a Way —From the French. 
DIALOGUE.—The Way of Eternal Life, from Bunyan’s “ Pilgrim’s Progress.” CONTENTS OF No. 9. 
CONTENTS OF No. 3. 

POEMS.--The Pebble and the Acorn—Miss Gould. The Sunday Sehool—-John Critchley pone Sei Bown Mawaliay Othe. cold-water Boy Tie W ater Pict tae 
Prince Ra Spoemabes H. F. G. Hodge and the Vicar—Amon. The Fakenham — en. The Wate Watcher. Little Ti Things. The Slave in the Dismal Gammel 
Ghost— Robert Bloomfield. ° me 

; ' . . Bubble 
| PROSE READING. The Snowstorm—Wilson. z Bird 
| DIALOGUE,—" Bear and Forbear ;” for three boys. P pros MHADING.” The Agile Goo! Bird. Seaife. 
CONTENTS OF No. 4. 
| POEMS —Gelert—Hon. W. R. Spencer. Merey—Shakspere. Burial of Sir John Moore CONTENTS OF No. 10. 
| Kev. O. Wolfe. The Giant-—Miss Hawtray. It is Not Always May--Longfellow. PORSS--Bresing Erayer—Caeciies, Work with a Will Quaber’y Meeting—S. Lover. 
Work. The Wish. All's Well That End's Well. The Dew-drop and the Stream. Cal- eo Wild le—Byron, Battle of Blenheim—Southey. I Remember—T. Hood. 
culation of Life—From the French. } my Kuee, 
PROSE READING.— Never Too Late To Mend, PROSE B lana Py my fom Dobson—By J. G. Lockhart. 
| DIALOGUE,.—“ Indigestion ;” for two males, DIALOGUE.—Looking at Home ; for three girls. 
me CONTENTS OF No. 5. ang i CONTENTS OF No. 11. 
POEMS.—The Lighthouse—Longfellow. Autumn— ‘rom the German. No One Will See 


o.Ho o Cure a Coug Sheer s ’ Rev. G. W. Be POEMS.—The Hare and Tortoise Lloyd. TheIncheape Bell—Southcy. The Nightingale 
oe 4, a Le Cheerfulnets. Spare the Birds--Rev. G, W. Bethune, ‘and Glow-worm—Cowper, Nothing to do. The Royal Jester—Horace Smith. Srme 


PROSE REA’ i. Thou Shalt Not Stes XN 0K Murmur —Trench. 
DIALOG ‘ Ol Po by Miss Edgeworth ieGete a PROSE READINGS.—One Niche the Highest—Elihu Burritt, An American Sam Weller. 
, , CONTENTS OF N 6 DIALOGUE. —On Weariaog Rings; for three girls. 
o. 6. 
POEMS, —The Cricket and the Butterfly—l’rom the French. Wild Flowera—R. Nicol. The CONTENTS OF No. 12. 


Winter Kobin—Charlotte Smith, Be Kind. Immortality of the Soul—Addisoa. The roms * Fact. The Angel’s Whisper—Lover. The Spider—Jane Taylor. The Hare 
Doctor and his Ap er rentice. Epitaph upon a Child—Herrick. = riends—G ay. Weare Seven—Wordsworth, Yorkshire Angling, 

PROSK KEADING,—Melting Moments. ; PRose a) DING.— lho Broken Fiddle: an Lrish Story. 

DIALOGUES,—What Shull I Do To Be Saved?—From “ Pilgrim's Progress;” for four DIALOGUE.—Nelly the.Conqueror ; for three girls. 
persons, A Delicate Proposal; for two persens. 


The above Numbers can be had in two parts, price 6d. each, or bound in one Vol. price is. 


ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, MANCHESTER AND LONDON. PoE igh y ¥,8 SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 





‘WEST OF ENGLAND SOAP COMPANY, 


A7, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER. 


“WILLIAM. Brown, AGENT. 








MANUFACTURER OF ALL KINDS OF 


SIZING SOAPS AND FANCY SOAP. 


ESTABLISHED 1862. 


WinoTAM BROWN 


47, OLDHAM ROAD, MANCHESTER, 


SOLE MAKER AND PATENTEE OF 


| BROWNS PATENT BOILER COMPOUND, STANNATE OF SODA, 


LOK PREVENTING THE LNCRKUSTATLON LN STEAM BOLLERS.—(REGISTERED.) 








| No Connection with any other tirm.—-AGENTS WANTED. 
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TURNER'S TEMPERANCE COMMERCIAL HOTEL, ° ™ 


LLIWELL STREET, near the FOOTBRIDGE, 
VICTORIA STATION, MANCHESTER. 








K i: & 6& Hw ED 


MUSIC WAREHOUSE, 


| DECEMBER 7, 1877. 


210, BRUNSWICK STREET, OXFORD ROAD. 


|CHEAPES®? HOUSE IN THE TRADE FOR 
| 
} PIANOFORTES AND HARMONIUMS. 


MIDLAND RAILWAY. 
SMITHFIELD CLUB CATTLE SHOW, 


AGRICULTURAL HALL, ISLINGTON. 


N MONDAY, Dec. 107TH, 1877, a 
CHEAP EXCURSION TRAIN to LONDON, by 
the Midland Railway Company’s Route, FOR FIVE 
DAYS, will run as under:— 
Manchester (London Road), 9-35 a.m.; Stalybridge, 
8-40 a.m.; Ashton (M, S. & L.), 8-44 a.m.; Guide Bridge, 
9-47 a.m.; Hyde, 9-58 a.m.; Woodley, 9-58 a.m.; Marple, 
10-13 a.m.; Hayfield, 8-30 a.m.; New Mills, 10-28 a.m. ; 





THE CITY JACKDAW. 





SIMMS’S RAILWAY GUIDE 
AND STEAM PACKET DIRECTORY 


Is PUBLISHED ON First 0% Monrn, 


PRICE ONE PENNY. 


SOLD BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT AT THE 
RAILWAY STATIONS. 


THE nACH 


This Guide contains a large quantity of Railway lofor- 
mation, the Tables of which are constructed with special 
reference to the convenience of this great manufacturing 
and mercantile district, and, in addition, the following 
important features:— 

A Railway Map of the Country 90 miles round Manches- 
ter. The Map, which is entirely new, has been expressly 
engraved for Abel Heywood's Edition of Simms’s Railway 
Guide, and, in reference to the Local Stations and inter- 
secting lines throughout the Manufacturing Counties, 
will be found to be the clearest and best hitherto pub- 


S| ESTABLISHED UPWARDS OF TWENTY SIX YEARS BARLOW'S COURT, 43, MARKET STREET 


| pleasantly in the face during conversation. 1s. 1d., post 
| free, from the Author, J. WLLBY, Mirfield. 


3 


(OPPOSITE PALL MALL). 


S. C. NICHOLSON & SON, 
LETTERPRESS PRINTERS, 


Engravers, Lithographers, Bookbinders,&c, 
INDIARUBBER HAND STAMPS. 
OW TO BECOME EITHER NATU- 
RALLY OR ARTIFICIALLY BEAUTIFUL, by 
simple and inexpensive means made and used at home 
together with the secret of looking a person steadily and 





OW TO PREVENT HYDROPHOBIA. 

Use WATSON’S RUBBING BOTTLE to all 

Wounds as soon as caused. Two or three applications 

will take away all soreness from wounds, &c., causing 
them to heal quickly. For 














London (St. Pancras), arrive about 4-85 p.m. lished. ae 

Returning from St. Pancras Station on FRIDAY,| Almanack and Tide Table ; ee ™ 
Dacenssn léen, at 10-5 a.m., and Kentish Town at | ‘ peo —~ of Towns and Stations, with the Dis- 
10-10 a.m., and the Tickets will be available for returning | ys Fee batyene a ester ; 
by this Train only. : ; 

Children under 8 years of age, Free; above3and under | Steamboats from Liverpool ; ’ : 
12, Half Fares. Lagu must be conveyed unter the | Fb ng Postal Guide; Manchester Mails of the whole 

38 3’ re, aS Cc y wi e respon: | : . ee ; 

ae" te eae” setain-ae : | ‘The important circulation of this Guide is offered to 

Tickets, Bills, and all particulars may be obtained at | advertisers as a cheap and influential method of bringing 
the Midland Com pany’s Booking Offices, and at Cook's their announcements before a most important section of 
Excursion Office, rt Piccadilly, Manchester. | the community inhabiting and travelling through South 

Ten Minutes will be allowed at Derby Station for | es May aye West of Yorkshire. 
Refreshments both in going and returning. | Terms on application to the Publishers. 

| 


JAMES ALLPORT, General Manager. - 
| ABEL HEYWOOD «& SON, 


Derby, November, 1877. 
2 \ ~~ |56 and 58 OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER; and 
HEALTH, COMFORT, ECONOMY. | 4, CATHERINE daiseam SrRAND. 











PATENT | 


| SPRING MATTRESS “WArson's RUBBING BOTTLE. 





ls remarkably comfortable, perfectly healthy, light, | matic Gout, Pains in the Joints and Face, Lumbago, 
durable, and cheap. Made on a wood frame to fit | Swellings, Sprains, Bites, Dog Bites, Cuts, Wounds, 
existing beds. | Bruises, Sores, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, &c. 


IRON BEDS complete with Mattress, Me 8 | 
| CAMP BEDS with Folding Legs" \\7AYSON'S RUBBING BOTTLE has 


(FOR OCCASIONAL USE), become a favourite in thousands of homes, 

= ls, Boarding Houses, Schools, Hospitals, &c. | Wing to its searching, pain-killing, and healing qualities. 

For Hotels, Boarding Houses, ’ — A cheaper and more useful remedy, both in ordinary 

| cases and in cases of emergency, cannot be kept in a 

; house. It will save fifty times its cost by preventing 
| suffering, loss of time, and expense. 





FROM CABINET MAKERS AND FURNISHERS. 


VILLIAM GARDNER, — 


MANUFACTURER OF 


assists Digestion. One trial will suffice to prove the 
marvellous effects of this Medicine. Sold in bottles, 
2s. 9d. and 4s. 6d. each, by all Chemists, or sent free 
on receipt of 33 or 54 stamps b. 
| COLEMAN & CO,, 20, Budge 
| London, E.C, 


| 
76, HIGHER ORMOND STREET, 
| 


WHOLESALE— =e 

CHORLTON & DUGDALE,| QOMETHING NEW.—COLEMAN’S 
| PHOSPHORUS, QUININE, & PEPSINE PILLS, 
have a wonderful effect in restoring Srrenourn, 
=r 3 especially when Debility sets in from overwork and 
MA Ww C: ON asi = RR | anxiety, or from whatever cause :—Phosphorus 
ng ee ee | soothes the Brain; Quinine increases Appetite, and 
| Pepsine (one of the greatest discoveries of the age) 

| 


tow, Cannon Street, 


/PATENT LEVER AND OTHER WATCHES. 


Silver Levers at £4, £5, £6, £7, £8, £9, and £10 each. 
In Gold from £10 upwards. 





NDIGESTION.—WHY SUFFER 
from this painful malady when you can immedi- 
ately be cured by using COLEMAN’S PREPARA- 
TLONS of PURE PEPSLNE, greatly recommended by 
the highest medical authorities? Sold in bottles as 
Wine at 2s. 6d. and 5s, ; Lozenges, at Js. 6d. and 2s. 6d. ; 
and Powder, in bottles, at 2s. 6d. and 4s.each. Sold 
by all Chemists. 2s. 6d. bottles of Wine sent free by 
the manufacturers for 30 stamps; Is. 6d. bottle of 
Lozenges for 18 stamps; and 2s. 6d. bottle of Powder 
for 50 stamps. 
Sole manufacturers: COLEMAN & CO., 20, Budge 
Row, Cannon Street, London, E.C, 








An Assortment of Gold Alberts and Chains. 


CORNER OF DEANSGATE AND ST. MARY’S GATE, | 
MANCHESTER. 
| Now Ready, Price 7s. 6d., | 
PAPERS OF THE MANCHESTER 
LITERARY CLUB. | 
Volume ILf. Session 187€-7. 
Conrgisevors: Edwin Waugh, Rev. W. A. O'Conor, 








Charles Hardwick, Rev. RK. Henry Gibson, B.A.; Wm. 


2d. monthly; post free, 24d, 
BE. A, Axon, Abel Heywood, junr.; George Milner, yi po 4 


d c : - fully printed, and contributed to by the world’s best 

Morgan Brierley, J. Eglington Bailey, I'.S.A.; Edward composers. Nos. 1 to 11, containing 85 songs, post free, 

| Kirk, John Evans, and others, 1s. 9d., with words, music, and piano accompaniment. 

| Publishers to the Clubh—ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, | Decidedly the best work out. List of chea, music post 
Oldham Street, Manchester, and Catherine street, ; free—J.GUEST, 2, Fishmonger Alley, Fenchurch Street, 
London. | London, E.C. 


“EX CEL STOR” |THE UNIVERSAL HOUSEHOLD REMEDY. 


he celebrated remedy for Rheumatism, Rheu- | 


the Manufacturers, | 


B.A.; John Mortimer, John Page, Henry ‘Il. Crofton, (5 VESTS MUSICAL ENTERTAINER, | 


Large size, beauti- | 


Al Y 4a] Tv 

| HEUMATISM, SPRAINS, PAINS IN} 
THE JOINTS, &c., there is nothing equal to it. 
| If applied according to the directions on each bottle to 
the parts affected, it will proceed direct to the seat of the 
| disorder, and remove it without disturbing the functions 
of the body. Prepared by G. WATSON, Greenfield, 
| Saddleworth, near Manchester. Sold in doz. and 60z. 
| bottles at 104d. and 1s. 14d., by all Chemists and Patent 
| Medicine Vendors, or direct by the Proprietor upon 

| receipt of stamps. 


WELL | AM SURPRISED 


You should suffer so acutely from any disease 

caused by impure blood when the UniVeRSA 
Maaic Puriryine Drops are so justl t-poee 
y 


by all ranks of society to stand unrivalled for effectua 
| purifying the stream of life from all latent disease, how- 
ever stagnant, torpid, or impure it may be. They give 
brilliancy to the eye ; a rosy, healthy hue to the face; a 
pearly whiteness to the teeth ; a delightful fragrance to 
the breath; elasticity to the step; a buoyancy to the 
spirits; an edge to the appetite; a clear conception; 
pure blood; refreshing and exhilarating sleep to the 
debilitated system; in fact, they change the most shat- 
tered frame into health, strength, and vigour; whilst 
the mental and physical powers under their influence 
are so strengthened and fortified that all difficulties and 
obstacles are triumphantly met and conquered. Prices: 
4s. 6d., 11s.,and 83s, per Case. Prepared only by Messrs. 
WiLkinson and Co., Medical Hall, 4, Baker's Hill, 
Sheftield, and sold by Chemists and Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the world; or should the least 
difficulty occur, they will be forwarded per return 
| (carriage free) on receipt of the amount in stamps or 
post order by the Proprietors. Established 1880, 

Upwards of Three Hundred Thousand Cases were sold 
last year. 

k=" Imeorranr Norice.—All Chemists and Patent 
Medicine Dealers can order through our Wholegale 
Agents, BURGOYNE, BURBIDGES, & CO., Wholesale 
and Export Druggists, &c., 16, Coleman Street, London ; 
MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, and 84, Corpora- 
tion Street, Manchester; Evans, Lescher, and Evans, 60 
Bartholomew Close, London; Evans, Sons,.and Co., 
56, Hanover Street, Liverpool; and Goodall, Backhouse, 
and Co., Leeds. 


Just Published. Prico 6d. 


FIGARO AT HASTINGS. 


By Curnpert Beeps, 


“A pleasant little volume.”—Salford Weekly News, 
September 8th. 


“*Figaro at Hastings and St. Leonard's’ is a lively 
brochure from the pen of Cuthbert Bede. The papers 
bright and amusing, first appeared in the columns o 
the London Figaro, Bound in an attractive pictorial 
coyer, they willin their present garb be sure to send a 
fresh batch of holiday-makers to the favourite Watering- 
Places which they limu with pen and peucil.”—Penny 
IUustrated Paper, September 15th. 


Manchester; ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all 
Boeksellers. 


R. BRIGHT’S BRADFORD 
p SPEECHES (on Cobden, Free Trade, and the 
Eastern Question), with Sketches of Cobden, Bright, 
and the Anti-corn-law League. Revised by Mr. Bright. 

| Demy 8vo; 52 pages. Price 6d. Now heady, . 

| chester: ABEL HEYWOOD & SON, and all Booksellers. 


























JAMES OGDEN TAILOR, 58, LOWER KING ST., SEE WINDOWS, OVERCOATS 35/-, DRESS SUITS 70/- 





{ 05, OLDHAM STREET. N.B.—Bow Window. 
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| 
AMUSEMENTS. | D. JUGLA. "7 

| 4 LEXANDRA HALL, Peter Street, Manchester. To-Night, |C O U RT GULuOV HR , 
| 

| 








| 
} 





4 Mr. W. J. Asheroft; Mr. Harry Breeze; Miss Ada Herminie; Louis Leoni; | 
Frank Everton; Miss Maud Stafford; Tony Sinclair; Charles Simpson. MONDAY | 51, DEANSGATE (BARTON ARCADE), 
NEXT, Mr. Dunbar; Sisters Dashwood; Peterson's Jolly Dogs; Professor Leath- | 
| wood ; Mr. James English; Miss Marie English; Mr. Fred B. Norton; Mr. J. Elton MANCHESTER, 
j and Miss Clyde; Mr, Hamilton Winter ; Sisters Ansell. Prices 6d. and 1s. Opens at 7. 
Begs respectfully to call the attention of the public to his choice selection of 
| OZ. LAST TWO NIGHTS in Manchester PARIS LATEST NOVELTIES, 
) of this Sensational Conjuaror. Positively closing Saturday, | 


December & Ladies and Gentlemen's Scarfs and ‘Ties, Fans, Silk and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 


. | Glov es, Boxes, Perfumed Sachets, French Jewellery, &c.; and also a large selection | 
] OZ. NEW PROGRAMME TO-NIGHIT. | of his renowned 
| ) New and Marvellous Illusions. | PARIS EID GLOVES. 


Bo: BATURDAY NEXT, at THREE. |GLOVES MADE TO OKDER IN ANY SIZE OR COLOUR 
‘ LAST MORNING PERFORMANCE. 


, ‘s ue ik ert AGENT FOR 
| 
| LARGE FREE TRADE HALL, MANCHESTER. ED. PINAUDS PARIS SELECED PERFUMERY. 
RetuRN OF MR. HARRY LISTON,| —o— 
after an absence of three years. | Ia 
Mr. HARRY LISTON begs to inform the public that, at the request of his | D ° J U G Ts AVS 
uwucrous Manchester friends, he returns to the scene of his former triumphs, and | BRANCH ESTABLISHMENTS: 
‘eat his Celebrated Entertainment, as : : ia Re eet: ” PHILADELPUIA 
“MERRY MOMENTS,” PARIS, LONDON, LIVERPOOL, NEW YORK, AND PHILA A. 
| at the above Hall, for TWO NIGHTS ONLY, | Glove Manufactory—2, Ruy Favant, Panis. 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 10; and SATURDAY, DECEMBER 15. Card of Samples of Colours and Price List sent post free on application. 


| | ISTON, In his Great Dual ‘Impersonation, ‘The TRISH | ik c es 
4 











SCHOOLMASTER and HIS PUPIL. Virst time in NOTICE OF REMOVAL. | 

Manchester. 

| ISTON, The Author, Composer, Mimic, Ventriloquist, Wholesale London, Birmingham, Sheffield, and Foreign 
4 and Character Delineator, positively for Two Nights only. 


FPICKETS and PLAN at the Box Office, Free Trade Hall. FANCY GOODS WAREHOUSEMEN, 


Keserved Seats (cushioned), Js.; Front Seats, 2s.; Gallery, ls.; Area, 6d. 


Ms MITCHELL'S RESTAURANT & LUNCHEON BAR, | JOMN BO ¥ D & CO., 


18, CORPORATION STREET, MANCHESTER. 

; | Have REMOVED from 17 & 19, Thomas Street, to New 
| WINES, BURTON ALES, DUBLIN STOUT, CIGARS, &c. F , . 

and More Extensive Premises, situated 


CHOPS, STEAKS, de., AT ANY HOUR. “MASON STREET, SWAN STREET, 
LLOYD, PAYNE, & AMIEL | | 
| 





WHERE AN EARLY VISIT IS SOLICITED, 
Have the Largest Assortment of 


[DINING AND DRAWING ROOM CLOCKS AND BRONZES | i ea MANCHESTER GLACIARIUM, 


| RUSHOLME., 
Suitable for Presentation. REAL ICE SKATING DAILY 
webinaanith | Open from 3 to 5, and 7-30 to 9-80 p.m. 
Every Description of Jewellery, 15 & 18 carat Government Stamp. Prices: Monday, Wednesday & Friday, 1s.; Tuesday, Thursday & Saturday, 2s. 
i a ie BAND BVERY EVENING 4 & SATURDA AY AFTE RNOONS. 


' 
Ladies’ aud Gentlemen's Chains and Alberts. Cutlery and Electro-plute, 


‘THE “Pic CTURE TRADE 


from the very best makers. 

- Largest, Cheapest, and: Choice iL Stock in the trade of 

HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, MANCHESTER. | Qleoyraphs, Engravings, Chromo Prints, Vil Paintings, Photographs, Chromos, | 
: 

; Aquayraphs, Cut Flowers, Water-colour Drawings, Picture Frames, ete., | 
] LK’ your Spectacles are broken take them to the .Muaker, Piette an . ; 
N. HARPER, 36, Clarendon Street, Oxford Street, Manchester. | At M. NEWMAN'S, 19, Fennel Street, close to the Cathedral. | 


JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., 
Wholesale Jewellers, Clock and Watch Manufacturers, and Importers. 


NEW PREMISES CORNER OF HIGH STREET AND THOMAS STREET, SHUDEHILL. 











Diving aud Drawing Room Clocks and Brouzes, ec. ; Electro-plated Tea and Coffee Services, Cructs, Forks, Spoons, dc. ; Gold and Silver Watches ; 








| 
| 
| 


9, 15, and 18-carat Hall-marked Alberts; and a General Stock to suit the requirements of the Trade. 








JOHN ASHWORTH & CO., Thomas Street and High Street, Manchester. 











JAPANESE CURTAI L SMT H & CO. have = = a Large io of — Articles at very Low Prices, and are n0W 
NS. Offering them at2'3,5 3, 4-, 6 -, 7 -,8-,12,-,14-, & 30/- per pair.—6, Jonny Darron Sraeet, MancHestTee. 
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IKEY MO’! A THEATRICAL TALE. 
BY THE ANTIENT PISTOL.) 


Part I, 

QD USINESS was bad at the “ Thespian Temple——” You must not 
( expect us, good reader, to define the exact locality of the Temple. 
Suffice it to say that it was in the great metropolis, and east of 
Aldgate Pump, and was, or had been, a favourite resort of the nobility 
and gentry of Whitechapel, Mile End Road, Shadwell, and even Wapping. 
You must make the acquaintance of the manager. He was a man of about 
fifty, with a pair of keen, leering eyes; his nose was hooked; he hada 
profusion of well-oiled, rusty, black locks, a superfluity of rings on his 
bony fingers, and exhibited a wide expanse of shirt bosom. His apparel 
was gorgeous, but ill-fitting and wrinkled—altogether suggestive of old- 
clo'ism. Ata guess, you would have pronounced him a Jew; and when 
you were told that his name was Isaac Moses (corrupted by the scoffiing 
Gentile into “Ikey Mo’”), the first surmise amounted to almost an 
absolute certainty. 

It must be stated at the outset that the language of Mr. Isaac Moses 
requires an apology. It was more emphatic than elegant, and abounded 
in Vulgarian atrocities. His allusions to his own eyes, and the eyes of 
others, were much to be reprobated. There was a sinister sarcasm in 
that favourite expression of his, ‘‘ Bless your eyes!’ which was worse 
than a downright imprecation. There is a dread personage whose name, 
despite his many aristocratic connections, itis thought. unpolite to men- 
tion. Ikey Mo’s references to this personage were too frequent and too 
pointed. This practice in a gentleman of the Jewish persuasion I deem 
the more reprehensible when I reflect upon the many scurvy tricks his 
Satanic Majesty has played upon the chosen people. Did he not enter 
into the swine-herd of one of Ikey Mo’s ancestors, and thereby wantonly 
and wickedly depreciate the price of pork in Judea ever afterwards? For 
a son of Judah to affirm in that unholy name seems doubly culpable. 

If the forefathers of Ikey Mo’ had the worst of it in Egypt, and had to 
submit to hard terms in that brick-making business, Ikey had in his life 
time, to use a vulgar phrase, taken it out of the Gentiles; for his terms 
and conditions to his subordinates were hardly less exacting than were 
those of the Egyptian task-masters. By the way, it occurs to me that the 
sons of Judah have in latter times turned the tables upon their past op- 
pressors, and in the way of shent per 'shent have done much to avenge the 
wrongs of their ancestors. But this is meandering. So much for the 
manager, and now for the theatre. 

The Thespian Temple was not a fashionable house—not from a Bel- 
gravian point of view, at least. Ladies with heads uncovered were not rare 
in the dress circle, though kid gloves and opera cloaks were the exception. 
Gentlemen lounged gracefully in the lower tier in their shirt sleeves, and 
the edicts of Ikey Moses against short pipes were a nullity. Ikey Moses 
was not altogether insensible to the proprieties, but his patrons were so 
charmingly and primitively democratic in their tastes that his ideas of 
decorum were constantly violated. 

The air of this Thespian Temple was heavily laden with the smell of fried 
fish, and in the intervals, between acts, the plaintive cry of “ ’taters all ‘ot, 
‘taters all ’ot,”’ arose throughout the place. There was one practice against 
which Mr. Moses had often but vainly protested. Gentlemen in the upper 
parts of the house were in the habit of lowering bottles by means of a 
string to their friends in the pit; and this bottle, after being swung from 
mouth to mouth, would be intercepted in its ascent to the owner. These 
proceedings, and the comments they occasioned, were apt to jar upon the 
most pathetic passages of the play; but the good old East End custom 
( honoured,”’ as Mr, Ikey Mo’ very justly observed, “ more in the breach 
than in the observance ”’) still held its sway. 
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‘Prick One Penny. 


It is sweet for the poor player to know that he is honoured and loved 
in private life; but it is not so sweet to have his kingly dream broken on 
the stage by the too-familiar greeting of friends before the curtain, and 
the audience at the Temple was just a little too familiar. It is a ernel 
aggravation of the remorse of the dying villain, in the last act, to be 
asked by a friend in the gallery whether the ‘‘ cup of cold poison ’’ which 
he (the villain) is compelled to swallow, would not be improved by “ two- 
penn’orth of blue ruin.” 

A stage banquet was always a sore trial to the actors and actresses at 
the Thespian ; and the speculations of the audience as to the contents of 
the gilt goblets and Dutch-leaded vessels were simply excruciating. 
‘“My Lord Dook,” for instanee, when he raised the goblet to his lips, 
would be cautioned to “ drink fair,” and not to pocket the eup; while the 
King would be requested to help his courtiers to a little more tripe and 
onions. 

It is comforting, however, to know that our tastes at the Temple had 
never been corrupted by French drama or Offenbachian opera. We had 
no inverted morality here. Virtue was always rewarded and villainy duly 
abashed. The British tar fought and conquered against unheard of odds, 
performing prodigies of broadsword exercise. The wrongs of the injured 
maiden were always righted, and the aristocratic wronger was made to 
expiate his rascality by dying at least twice a night, The rightful heir 
came to his own, and the iniquitous usurper was sent howling. The 
happy lovers were united in the last act; the tottering ‘‘parient” had 
his “bless you my children!” and the curtain fell amidst blue fire, 
vociferous applause, and salvoes from gingerbeer bottles. 

But business was bad, as I have said, at the Temple. Varney the 
Vampire ; or, the Feast of Blood, which had run for an incredible number 
of nights, was reproduced, but Varney had become as bloodless and 
lifeless as his victims. 

The Deluded Dustman and the Demon Washerwoman, once so potent 
with an Ikey-Mosian audience had lost it charms, and Bernado the 
Brigand ; or, the Three Bounding Brothers of the Bosphorus, was hooted 
from the stage. 

Ikey Mo’ tore his hair and swore that the legitimate drama was going 
to—never mind where. 

Salaries had been twice reduced, and, owing to secessions and dismissals, 
the stock company had dwindled to the skeleton of a company. This 
state of things was not altogether without its advantages. Promotion was 
rapid for those who remained, and opportunities for versatile genius were 
unlimited, inasmuch as each member appeared in two, three, aye and as 


| many as a half-a-dozen characters each night. The “singing chamber- 


maid” became a romantic heroine. The dummy attendants, who aforetime 
had been wont to deliver a letter or a message, and to remove the stage 
furniture amidst rounds of ironic applause, were trusted with speaking 
parts, or rose to “‘ walking gentlemen” and “ utility men.’’ The property 
man and stage carpenter were mere base mechanics no longer, but budding 
artists; and even Barney, the bill-sticker and man of all work—of whom 
we shall have to say more anon—strutted and fretted ‘‘ his brief hour on 
the stage.” Walter Tremaine, the leading “‘heavy man,’ threw off his 
heaviness after the first piece, and favoured the company with a comic 
song ; and Lovel, the leading “‘ villain,” not to be outdone in condescen- 
sion, unbent his moody brow and warbled forth in strains of gushing 
tenderness, Mac Swill-ton’s Braes are bonny. 

“I'll tell you what it is,” said Mr. Tremaine to Lovel one night, “ that 
Shylock of a manager of ours is trading on our necessities, my boy. That 
ery about bad business is a wretched pretence. Why, I'm sure there was 
not less than fifteen pounds in the house last night. Ikey Mo’s an ’umbug, 
sir, and I’m blowed if I stand his gammon any longer.” 

(To be concluded in our next. ) 
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SONGS OF THE DAY.—No. II. 
BY FIGARO JUNIOR. 
A FRENCH IM-BROGLIE-O. 


UKE DE BROGLIE, last May, since he heard people say 
“The Republic's the final position,” 
Was determined to show by some dexterous blow 
That they reckoned without due prevision- 
That they'd made one important omission 
In leaving him out when they set them about 
Calenlating the country’s decision. 
For, quoth he, quite indignant, ‘* How dare these malignant 
Red Radicals make opposition, 
Or venture to question our mission, 
When Macmahon and I have decided to try 
And save France from a final perdition ; 
And to knock on the head this Republic we dread 
Will insist on our final excision ’’ 


So he went to Maemahon, and managed to play on 
That veteran’s weak disposition, 

And, to make him believe he was bound to relieve 
The country, with all expedition, 
Of that very insane Opposition 

Which declined to agiee that the Marshal was free, 
To absolve him from every condition 

On which he was paid to take up with the trade 
Of governing France by commission, 
And which questioned the plain proposition 

That, having been placed in the post which he graced, 
*T was his business to foster division, 

And to try and o’erthrow, as a dangerons foe, 
The Republic which gave him his mission. 


Now de Broglie was backed by a sort of half-cracked 
Old Bishop, who saw in a vision ; 

All was up with the Church, and himself in the lurch 
With his wonderful schemes of ambition 
And his stock of unsold superstition, 

Unless they were able by turning the table 
To obtain the decisive elision 

Of these Radical cads with their nauseous fads, 
Of this awkward obtuse Opposition 
Who objected to priestly tradition ; : 

So he made up his mind that the Marshal he'd blind— 
Dupanloup was a wily tactician— — 

And t'was frequently said, if the Devil were dead 
He'd be chosen to fill the position. 


So they crawled the back stairs and found madame at prayers, 


Giving in to the Pope her submission ; 
And the Bishop began and unfolded his plan 
For ensuing the swift deposition 
Of this dangerous mad Opposition 
Who had dared to deny they might lawfully try 
To raise up intestine sedition. : . 
Or suppress vi et armis,—which means with their armies— 
The popular voice and decision. 
And after a long disquisition 
Her Grace was quite pleased that the time shonld be seized 
For clearly detining her mission, 
And to let the world know that she never would go 
From her very agreeable position. 


Then they went to the Marshal, who waited, impartial— 
For under his wife’s supervision 

He had nothing to say, but submit to her sway, 
And act by her gracious permission. 
So the Bishop, with specious precision, 

Detailed his fine scheme, which appeared like a dream, 
To poor Mac with his small erudition. 

He was not such a fool, though they made him a tool, 
As to think that the dread Opposition 
Would readily yield to excision ; 

And, unless I am out, it is open to doubt 
If this clerical dialectician 

Would have made the poor man see the force of his plan, 
Had not Madame decreed his submission. 


The point being carried, they precious soon harried 
And goaded all France to sedition, 

And one summer's day—fateful sixteenth of May, 
They turned ont that fieree Opposition, 
And immediately made a partition 

Of places vacated amongst the belated 
Adventurers wanting a mission. 
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They put in a fellow, called Fourtou, to bellow 
The Marshal’s a wondrous tactician— 
A really ‘‘ Divine right’ magician— 

And would set them all straight if they only would wait 
Till he’d dealt with the Red Opposition. 

If he liked their behaviour, he’d act as their Saviour, 
Without any thought of ambition. 


And in order the better their minds to unfetter 
From Radical dark superstition, 

And to show them the way where true freedom did lay, 
They threw a few hundreds in prison, 
Which, of course, proved their righteous decision, 

Thongh it had the effect, which they did not expect, 
Of augmenting the old Opposition. 

So they turned to suppress every sign of excess, 
By which they meant aught proposition, 
Designed to impugn their commission ; 

Shut up ca/és and papers, and cut other capers, 
All of which are now things of tradition ; 

And made the poor Marshal, who’s really impartial, 
A scarecrow, and not a magician. 


Dut ‘twas all of no use, for they could not induce 
The people to heed their monition, 

And though strong-fisted Prefets might shut up the cafés 
They could not out-flank the position 
Taken up by the new Opposition ; 

The Duke and his tribe they might threaten and bribe, 
But they covered themselves with derision. 

And Gambetta came back with a host in his track, 
All determined on stern inquisition, 
To give them their speedy dismission ; 

So they had to stand by, with a tear in each eye, 
While their acts underwent a revision, 

Which frightened them sorely, and made them all poorly, 
For fear of the Chamber’s decision. 


And this is the moral I draw from the quarrel— 
France very much needs the excision 

Of Bishops and Dukes, that in future no flukes 
May give them once more supervision 
Or vent for their schemes of ambition ; 

And while this she’s about she had better turn out 
Poor Mac from his palace Elysian. 

For while petticoats reign, and a priest’s cunning brain 
Is allowed to indulge in the vision 
Of setting the world in ignition, 

There will always be danger. And dogs in the manger 
Will ever be yelping sedition, 

And there’ll never be peace while there’s aught left to fleece 
By the Church, which makes fleecing her mission. 


= WHAT DOES IT MEAN ? 


t "4 good deal has been said and written abont Thirlmere, but we venture 

to think that nothing has been read or heard on the subject like 
the following letter which the Courier has printed in its correspondence 
columns :— 

“ Sir,—Nature proclaims the law that water under the earth from the 
equator all around passes through the north and south poles to the opposite 
side of the equator back again to where it came from, and repeats itself, 
this has been the case from the time of Adam. It was, it is, and ever will 
be, as long as this world lasts, as it is. Any common-sense man must 
admit this, but how is he to get pure water? In this way select a natural 
reservoir, such as Thirlmere, and in any needed place make an artificial 
reservoir, connect the two together by making, ali under ground, achannel 
for the water to flow from the natural reservoir into the artificial reservoir, 
repeat this all over the world, and from either one or the other man may 

e his fill, and leave his fellow to do the like. The interested man will 
say, you shall not take water from my lake without paying me for it. The 
common-sense man will say, the lake is not yours; you have no title to 
sell what is not your own; you cannot sell the pure natural gifts. 

“Any man in the world has a right to go to Thirlmere by the right of 
way, and pass over it as he may wish, and take the water for his own use, 
without let or hindrance. The State, whose only property is the land, can, 
with the aid of the people, availing itself of certain artificial means, 
obtain any amount of pure water from Thirlmere without measure for the 
good of the community.—Yours, &c., ** Ricnarp Taynor, N.M.S. 

«‘ Twickenham, Middlesex, November 28, 1877.” 

The writer has a benevolent desire, apparently, to do something towards 
settling the difficulty between the Manchester Corporation and their 
esthetic opponents. The desire is manifested in a peculiar manner, 
though. Perhaps the key to the mystery lies in the initials—‘* N. M. 8.” 
They certainly suggest the words “ not much sense,” and if these describe 
Mr. Taylor's mental condition, the lucubration he has treated the Courier 
to may well be excused. 
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DR. PANKHURST TO THE RESCUE! 


Gr I were asked to mention one of the most distinctive signs of the 
i time—speaking with especial, if not exclusive, reference to Lan- 
=" eashire—I should submit that in my humble opinion, not the least 
important of such signs as there are is the unusually frequent appearance 
during the last few months of Dr. Pankhurst at political meetings in Man- 
chester, and several of the towns adjacent. Prior to the time, let us say 
about eighteen months ago, when the Liberal party and the public gener- 
ally had succeeded in deluding itself into the belief that there had really 
been a Conservative reaction, instead of coming to the more probable con- 
clusion that what had happened was a Liberal retrogression, the Doctor's 
yoice was very rarely silent for a whole month at a time. Since the 
date I have approximately fixed, we have heard comparatively little of 
him, not, assuredly, because he too had fallen into a state of apathy 
and acquiescence, but because the opportunities for speech have beén 
less frequent. Political audiences as a rule have been during the past 
twelve months or so in favour of a different class of orators. The Liberal 
party generally wished to have a good ery over its spilt milk. They wanted 
speakers who would condole with them on their hard fate in having got the 
milk spilled, not men who would tell them it was their own fault for 
having carried the lacteal fluid in a cracked jug. For the time Dr. 
Pankhurst’s occupation was gone. Not only did he not sympathise with 
the party on account of the mess into which it had got, but he told them 
he had all along seen their collapse to be inevitable, because, having once 
got their foot on the Tory hydra, they only cut off a few of his heads as 
an example to the others, instead of finishing the monster off-hand. The 
lacerated* feelings of Liberal Associations could not tolerate such a Job’s 
comforter, and so for a time they apparently gave over inviting the Doctor 
to their soirées. Now that the night is passing they want people to pull 
them out of the Slongh of Despond, and Dr. Pankhurst is one of the 
foremost to the rescue. 

It is not without some knowledge of public men and their ways, in 
Manchester and the country round about, that I venture to make the 
hardy assertion that Dr. Pankhurst is in many respects by far the ablost 
of themall. He is one of the few of whom it may be truly said that he never 
speaks withont having something to say, and something that you cannot hear 
everyday. In their way many of his speeches, those.on capital and labour 
questions particularly, are really intellectual marvels—3o marvellous, in- 
deed, that often his audiences have very little more idea of what he means 
thanthe Tory party have of the real political opinions of Lord Beaconsfield. 
His orations are, as a rule, quite unlike those of any other speaker the 
public is accustomed to hear. When printed in the newspapers they 
very often read more like elaborate essays, written for a Quarterly, than 
mere oral deliverances—and yet they do not smell much of the lamp, 
though now and then leaving a little odour of petroleum. Brilliant, 
epigrammatic, witty, often profound, and having a very deciled leaning 
towards the transcendental, his speeches bear a marked resemblance— 
without any trace of imitation—to those of Victor Hugo, and the 
comparison is not a very unfair one in this respect. Dr. Pankhurat's 
mental idiosyncrasies are indeed much more French than English, 
and he himself must often sigh for the andiences of enthusiastic 
students who, many years ago, listened sympathisingly at the Café 
Procope while he explained his ambition to codify the Faglish law, to 
upset the English throne, and to effect various’ other trifling alterations 
in the British constitution, most of which intentions he has 
certainly since done his best to get carvied int» effect, not yet, 
however, with much apparent result. But, be the present result 
what it may, the vivacious barrister is still sangain>. Hoe is always 
assured that we are on the eve of a convalsion in which throns, charch, 
aristocracy, and plutocracy will disappear like so many rotten ships. No 
matter how apathetic or how contented the working classe3 muy appear, 
he is always certain that their apathy is only the calm before a storm, 
and that on an appointed day democracy in one violent assault will possess 
itself of all thestrongholds of the enemy. He had no doubt that the tramp 
of the great procession of working men in Manchester the other day would 
make the throne tott2: to its fall. He was equally sangaine—to take 
another example from many—that the publication of the returns which 
showed how the soil of Great Britain was distributed would rouse an 
indignation which would result in an almost immediate re-division ; and on 
Saturday in his speech at Butterworth—which has served as a pretext for 
this article—he expressed his belief that the democracy did not intend to 
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have the land any longer confiscated by a handfal of people. ‘‘ These pe 
prave ’orts,’’ and perhaps they may come true sooner than wo think—I 
for one would not like to give them a positive denial—but I rather fancy 
that the Doctor leaves one important element out of his calculations. He 
does not seem to have any idea of the force of the stupidity which will 
have to be removed before he ean get—I wont say his proposed reforms 
effected, for perchance they never will be—but before he can get them even 
As Schiller says, the very 
gods themselves fight in vain against stupidity, though it does not of course 
follow that because all the fighting power of Olympus contended against 
it ineffectually that Dr. Pankhurst and the army which he may one day lead 
to the battle, equipped with modern weapons, must necessarily also be 
vanquished. Unfortunately I cannot, if I would, feel sanguine about his 
success, because I have some reason to believe that if he were appointed 
chief of the Executive of the British Republic, he would think it his duty 
to order me to instant execution. 

It is hardly necessary to say that Dr. Pankhurst is by no means popular 
amongst certain classes in local society. Of course I do not allude to his 
bad reputation amongst the Tories, who are not aclass but a collection 
of phenomena, and therefore cannot be classified. It is their duty to 
hate him and they do it with great fervour. But the Doctor, amiable as 
he is personally, is considerably disliked by a large section of the Liberals, 
whose nerves he is apt to startle in a very reckless fashion. It may be 
very enjoyable to him to ‘‘punch the flabby bellies of plutocrats” at the 
Reform Club, but we can hardly wonder if the said plutocrats fail to see 
the fun of the punching process. For the Doctor is the last man to 
make any secret of his opinions, or to hide his Republican light under a 
bushel, though it might pay him better to do so. The steady-going old 
Liberals at the club, who are above all things practical, and hate anything 
that has a suspicion of rashness about it, do not know exactly what to 
make of a man who objects to the status quo upon the earth, under the 
earth, and above the earth, and who, they suspect, after he had dis- 
established the throne and the Church, and the land, might even attempt 
to disestablish the club itself. There is almost as great a gulf between 
him and many of the members as there is between them and the Tory 
party. They are Liberals and don’t profess to be Republicans. He 
does, and something more, and one can well understand that the theories 
which are listened to with great delight at evening parties, where few 
comprehend them, find scant favour with men who have a very clear 
notion, and a very decided horror-—well founded or not—of what they mean, 
an of what they would be in practice. There was a time when many well- 
intentionefl people, and one Manchester newspaper, did their best to sup- 
press the Doctor, first by snubbing, and then by ignoring him, but the task 
was too difficult, and they had to give it up in despair, though he has, I 
suspect, not quite forgiven them for attempting it. Since then these same 
people—who after all were perhaps wise in their generation—have been 


| compelled to admit that he is a useful and even a valuable ally, but they 


| important section of the working classes, 


have still utterly refused to acknowledge his claims to be considered as a 
leader, though there is no doubt that he is looked npon as such by a very 
However, I don’t think that 


| anyone need be seriously alarmed by the brilliant Doctor's talk about 





‘* blood and petroleum,” for in his mouth these are only figurative words. 
He is not the man to shed the blood of a flea, much less set fire to a house, 
and I for one think it possible that the time may come when the Liberal 
party will have cause to feel thankful that Pankhurst and others like him— 
if there be such—came to the rescue. 


MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE, 


‘W. FE extract the following from the Manchester Evening News of 
4 Wednesday last :— 

‘“ A Mysrertous Drsapprirance ty A Wipwnes Poricr Crn.—At the 
Widnes Police Court, yesterday afternoon, a tramp, named John Adams, 
was charged with being drunk and incapable in Sankey Street, on the pre- 
vious evening. Prisoner appeared in court enveloped in a large rug, he 
having been deprived of his trousers under circumstances that at present 
baffle the ingenuity of the police in charge. ‘The constable who 
apprehended him swore positively that the man had a pair of trousers on 
at the time, and the inspector, though not quite positive on that point, 
declared that he did not notice that the man had not a pair of trousers on. 
A thorough search yesterday morning failed to discover the missing 
garment. He was sent to gaol for seven days,” 

This reminds us of the old rhyme of “ Paddy went a walking, &.” But 
why should the officials be guilty of such breaches of discipline unless they 
intended giving a pair to John Adams ? 
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SONGS OF THE DAY.—No. II. 
BY FIGARO JUNIOR. 
A FRENCH IM-BROGLIE.-O. 


UKE DE BROGLIE, last May, since he heard people say 
“ The Republic's the final position,” 
Was determined to show by some dexterous blow 
That they reckoned without due prevision 
That they'd made one important omission 
Tn leaving him out when they set them about 
Calenlating the country's decision. 
For, quoth he, quite indignant, ‘‘ How dare these malignant 
Red Radicals make opposition, 
Or venture to question our mission, 
When Macmahon and I have decided to try 
And save France from a final perdition ; 
And to knock on the head this Republic we dread 
Will insist on our final excision ’’ 


So he went to Macmahon, and managed to play on 
That veteran's weak disposition, 
And, to make him believe he was bound to relieve 
The country, with all expedition, 
Of that very insane Opposition 
Which declined to agiee that the Marshal was free, 
To absolve him from every condition 
On which he was paid to take up with the trade 
Of voverning France by commission, 
And which questioned the plain proposition 
That, having been placed in the post which he graced, 
T'was his business to foster division, 
And to try and o’erthrow, as a dangerons foe, 
The Republic which gave him his mission. 


Now de Broglie was backed by a sort of half-cracked 
Old Bishop, who saw in a vision 

All was up with the Church, and himself in the lurch 
With his wonderful schemes of ambition 
And his stock of unsold superstition, 

Unless they were able by turning the table 
To obtain the decisive elision 

Of these Radical cads with their nauseous fads, 
Of this awkward obtuse Opposition 
Who objected to priestly tradition ; ; 

So he made up his mind that the Marshal he'd blind— 
Dupanloup was a wily tactician— — 

And t'was frequently said, if the Devil were dead 
He'd be chosen to fill the position. 


So they crawled the back stairs and found madame at prayers, 
Giving in to the Pope her submission ; 

And the Bishop began and unfolded his plan 
For ensuing the swift deposition 
Of this dangerous mad Opposition 

Who had dared to deny they might lawfully try 
To raise up intestine sedition. : 

Or suppress vi et armis,—which means with their armies— 
The popular voice and decision. 
And after a long disquisition 

Her Grace was quite pleased that the time shonld be seized 
lor clearly detining her mission, 

And to let the world know that she never would go 
From her very agreeable position. 


Then they went to the Marshal, who waited, impartial 
For under his wife's supervision 

He had nothing to say, but submit to her sway, 
And act by her gracious permission. 
So the Bishop, with specious precision, 

Detailed his fine scheme, which appeared like a dream, 
To poor Mac with his small erudition. 

He was not such a fool, though they made him a tool, 
As to think that the dread Opposition 
Would readily yield to excision ; 

And, unless I am out, it is open to doubt 
If this clerical dialectician 

Would have made the poor man see the force of his plan, 
Had not Madame decreed his submission. 


The point being earried, they precious soon harried 
And goaded all France to sedition, 

And one summer's day-—fateful sixteenth of May, 
They turned out that fierce Opposition, 
And immediately made a partition 

Of places vacated amongst the belated 
Adventurers wanting a mission. 
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They put in a fellow, called Fourtou, to bellow 
The Marshal’s a wondrous tactician— 
A really “ Divine right ” magician— 

And would set them all straight if they only would wait 
Till he’d dealt with the Red Opposition. 

If he liked their behaviour, he’d act as their Saviour, 
Without any thought of ambition. 


And in order the better their minds to unfetter 
From Radical dark superstition, 

And to show them the way where true freedom did lay, 
They threw a few hundreds in prison, 
Which, of course, proved their righteous decision, 

Thongh it had the effect, which they did not expect, 
Of augmenting the old Opposition. 

So they turned to suppress every sign of excess, 
By which they meant aught proposition, 
Designed to impugn their commission ; 

Shut up cafés and papers, and cut other capers, 
All of which are now things of tradition ; 

And made the poor Marshal, who’s really impartial, 
A scarecrow, and not a magician. 


Lut ‘twas all of no use, for they could not induce 
The people to heed their monition, 

And though strong-fisted Prefets might shut up the cafi's 
They could not out-flank the position 
Taken up by the new Opposition ; 

The Duke and his tribe they might threaten and bribe, 
But they covered themselves with derision. 

And Gambetta came back with a host in his track, 
All determined on stern inquisition, 
To give them their speedy dismission ; 

So they had to stand by, with a tear in each eye, 
While their acts underwent a revision, 

Which frightened them sorely, and made them all poorly, 
For fear of the Chamber’s decision. 


And this is the moral I draw from the quarrel— 
France very much needs the excision 

Of Bishops and Dukes, that in future no flukes 
May give them once more supervision 
Or vent for their schemes of ambition ; 

And while this she’s about she had better turn out 
Poor Mac from his palace Elysian. 

For while petticoats reign, and a priest’s cunning brain 
Is allowed to indulge in the vision 
Of setting the world in ignition, 

There will always be danger. And dogs in the manger 
Will ever be yelping sedition, 

And there’ll never be peace while there’s aught left to fleece 
By the Church, which makes fleecing her mission. 


WHAT DOES IT MEAN? 


y 4 good deal has been said and written abont Thirlmere, but we venture 
#3 to think that nothing has been read or heard on the subject like 
the following letter which the Courier has printed in its correspondence 
columns :— 

“ Sir,—Nature proclaims the law that water under the earth from the 
equator all around passes through the north and south poles to the opposite 
side of the equator back again to where it came from, and repeats itself, 
this has been the case from the time of Adam. It was, it is, and ever will 
be, «8 long as this world lasts, as it is. Any common-sense man must 
admit this, but how is he to get pure water? In this way select a natural 
reservoir, such as Thirlmere, and in any needed place make an artificial 
reservoir, connect the two together by making, all under ground, achannel 
for the water to flow from the natural reservoir into the artificial reservoir, 
repeat this all over the world, and from cither one or the other man may 
take his fill, and leave his fellow to do the like. The interested man will 
say, you shall not take water from my lake without paying me for it. The 
common-sense man will say, the lake is not yours; you have no title to 
sell what is not your own ; you cannot sell the pure natural gifts. 

“Any man in the world has a right to go to Thirlmere by the right of 
way, and pass over it as he may wish, and take the water for his own use, 
without let or hindrance, The State, whose only property is the land, ean, 
with the aid of the people, availing itself of certain artificial means, 
obtain any amount of pure water from Thirlmere without measure for the 
good of the community.—Yours, &c., ** Ricnarp Tayror, N.M.S. 

‘‘ Twickenham, Middlesex, November 28, 1877.” 

The writer has a benevolent desire, apparently, to do something towards 
settling the difficulty between the Manchester Corporation and their 
esthetic opponents. The desire is manifested in a peculiar manner, 
though. Perhaps the key to the mystery lies in the initials—‘* N. M. 8.” 
They certainly suggest the words “ not much sense,’ and if these describe 
Mr. Taylor's mental condition, the lacubration he has treated the Courier 
to may well be excused. 
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DR. PANKHURST TO THE RESCUE! 





Yr I were asked to mention one of the most distinctive signs of the 
iN time—speaking with especial, if not exclusive, reference to Lan- 
~ eashire—I should submit that in my humble opinion, not the least 


during the last few months of Dr. Pankhurst at political meetings in Man- 
chester, and several of the towns adjacent. Prior to the time, let us say 
about eighteen months ago, when the Liberal party and the public gener- 
ally had succeeded in deluding itself into the belief that there had really 
been a Conservative reaction, instead of coming to the more probable con- 
clusion that what had happened was a Liberal retrogression, the Doctor's 
voice was very rarely silent for a whole month at a time. Since the 
date I have approximately fixed, we have heard comparatively little of 
him, not, assuredly, because he too hnd fallen into a state of apathy 
and acquiescence, but because the opportunities for speech have béen 
less frequent. Political audiences as a rule have been during the past 
twelve months or so in favour of a different class of orators. The Liberal 
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have the land any longer confiscated by a handfal of people. ‘ These po 
prave ‘orts,’’ and perhaps they may come true sooner than we think—I 
for one would not like to give them a positive denial—but I rather fancy 
that the Doctor leaves one important element out of his calculations. He 


| does not seem to have any idea of the force of the stupidity which will 
important of such signs as there are is the unusually frequent appearance | 


party generally wished to have a good ery over its spilt milk. They wanted 


speakers who would condole with them on their hard fate in having got the 
milk spilled, not men who would tell them it was their own fault for 
having carried the lacteal fluid in a cracked jug. For the time Dr. 
Pankhurst’s occupation was gone. Not only did he not sympathise with 
the party on account of the mess into which it had got, but he told them 
he had all along seen their collapse to be inevitable, because, having once 
cot their foot on the Tory hydra, they only cut off a few of his heads as 
an example to the others, instead of finishing the monster off-hand. The 
lacerated feelings of Liberal Associations could not tolerate such a Job's 
comforter, and so for a time they apparently gave over inviting the Doctor 
to their soirées. Now that the night is passing they want people to pull 
them out of the Slough of Despond, and Dr. Pankhurst is one of the 
foremost to the rescue. 

It is not without some knowledge of public men and their ways, in 
Manchester and the country round about, that I venture to make the 
hardy assertion that Dr. Pankhurst is in many respects by far the ablest 
of themall. He is one of the few of whom it may be truly said that he never 
speaks without having something to say, and something that you cannot hear 
everyday. In their way many of his speeches, those on capital and labour 
questions particularly, are really intellectual marvels—30 marvellous, in- 
deed, that often his audiences have very little more idea of what he means 
thanthe Tory party have of the real political opinions of Lord Beaconsfield. 
His orations are, as a rule, quite unlike those of any other speaker the 
public is accustomed to hear. When printed in the newspapers they 
very often read more like elaborate essays, written for a Quarterly, than 
mere oral deliverances—and yet they do uot. smell much of the lamp, 
though now and then leaving a little odour of petroleum. Brilliant, 
epigrammatic, witty, often profound, and having a very deciled leaning 
towards the transcendental, his speeches hear a marked resemblance — 
without any trace of imitation—to those of Victor Hugo, and the 
comparison is not a very unfair one in this respect. Dr. Pankhurat’s 
mental idiosyncrasies are indeed much more Frensh thaa English, 
and he himself must often sigh for the andiences of enthusiastic 
students who, many years ago, listened sympathisingly at the Café 
Procope while he explained his ambition to codify the Faglish law, to 
upset the English throne, and to effect various other trifling alterations 


in the British constitution, most of which intentions he has 
certainly since done his best to get carvied into effect, not yet, 
however, with much apparent result. Bat, be the present result 


what it may, the vivacious barrister is still sangaine. Ho» is always 
assured that we are on the eve of a convalsion in which throns, charch, 
aristocracy, and plutocracy will disappear like so many rotten ships. No 
matter how apathetic or how contented the working classes mvy appear, 
he is always certain that their apathy is only the calm before a storm, 
and that on an appointed day democracy in one violent assault will possess 
itself of all thestrongholds of the enemy. He had no doubt that the tramp 
of the great procession of working men in Manchester the other day would 
make the throne tott>: to its fall. He was equally sangaine—to take 
another example from many—that the publication of the returns which 
showed how the soil of Great Britain was distributed would rouse an 
indignation which would result in an almost immediate re-division ; and on 
Saturday in his speech at Butterworth—which has served as a pretext for 
this article—he expressed his beliet that the democracy did not inte mad to 








| suspect, not quite forgiven them for attempting it. 


| impor tant section of the working classes, 


have to be removed before he can get—I wont say his proposed reforms 
effected, for perchance they never will be—but before he can get them even 
considered as practicabilities and possibilities. As Schiller says, tho very 
gods themselves fight in vain against stupidity, though it does not of course 
follow that because all the fighting power of Olympus contended against 
it ineffectually that Dr. Pankhurst and the army which ho may one day lead 
to the battle, equipped with modern weapons, must necessarily also be 
vanquished. Unfortunately I cannot, if I would, feel sanguine about his 
success, because I have some reason to believe that if he were appointed 
chief of the Executive of the British Republic, he would think it his duty 
to order me to instant execution. 

It is hardly necessary to say that Dr. Pankhurst is by no means popular 
amongst certain classes in local society. Of course I do not allude to his 
bad reputation amongst the Tories, who are not aclass but a collection 
of phenomena, and therefore cannot be classified. It is their duty to 
hate him and they do it with great fervour. But the Doctor, amiable as 
he is personally, is considerably disliked by a large section of the Liberals, 
whose nerves he is apt to startle in a very reckless fashion. It may be 
very enjoyable to him to ‘punch the flabby bellies of plutocrats”’ at the 
Reform Club, but we can hardly wonder if the said plutocrats fail to see 
the fun of the punching process. For the Doctor is the last man to 
make any secret of his opinions, or to hide his Republican light under a 
bushel, though it might pay him better to do so. The steady-going old 
Liberals at the club, who are above all things practical, and hate anything 
that has a suspicion of rashness about it, do not know exactly what to 
make of a man who objects to the status quo upon the earth, under the 
earth, and above the earth, and who, they suspect, after he had dis- 
established the throne and the Church, and the land, might even attempt 
to disestablish the club itself. There is almost as great a gulf between 
him and many of the members as there is between them and the Tory 
party. They are Liberals and don’t profess to be Republicans. He 
does, and something more, and one can well understand that the theories 
which are listened to with great delight at evening parties, where few 
comprehend them, find scant favour with men who have a very clear 
notion, and a very decided horror-—well founded or not—of what they mean, 
and of what they would be in practice. There was a time when many well- 
intentionefl people, and one Manchester newspaper, did their best to sup- 
press the Doctor, first by snubbing, and then by ignoring him, but the task 
was too difficult, and they had to give it up in despair, though he has, I 
Since then these same 
people—who after all were perhaps wise in their generation—have been 
compelled to admit that he is a useful and even a valuable ally, but they 
have still utterly refused to acknowledge his claims to be considered as a 
leader, though there is no doubt that he is looked npon as such by a very 
However, I don’t think that 
anyone need be seriously alarmed by the brilliant Doctor's talk about 
‘* blood and petroleum,” for in his mouth these are only figurative words. 


| He is not the man to shed the blood of a flea, much less set fire to a house, 
| and I for one think it possible that the time may come when the Liberal 





| 


party will have cause to feel thankful that Pankhurst and others like him — 
if there be such—came to the reseue. 


MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE. 


‘WF extract the following from the Manchester Evening News of 

Wednesday last :— 

‘*A Mysrenrous Drsapprarancrk In A Wipnrs Ponier Cenn.—At the 
Widnes Police Court, yesterday afternoon, a tramp, named John Adams, 
was charged with being drunk and incapable i in Sankey Street, on the pre- 
vious evening. Prisoner appeared in court enveloped in a large rug, he 
having been deprived of his trousers under circumstances that at present 
baffle the ingenuity of the police in charge. ‘The constable who 
apprehended him swore positively that the man had a pair of trousers on 
at the time, and the inspector, though not quite positive on that point, 
declared that he did not notice that the man had not a pair of frousers on. 
A thorough search yesterday morning failed to discover the missing 
garment. He was sent to gaol for seven days,” 

This reminds us of the old rhyme of ‘“ Paddy went a walking, &.” But 
why should the officials be guilty of such breaches of discipline unless they 
intended giving a peir to John Adams ? 








W. ARONSBERG, Optician to the Royal al Liye Hospital, 12, Victoria Street, Manchester. 
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Persons who wish to see the City Jackdaw regularly are respectfully 
recommended to order it of their Newsagent, otherwise, they may 
be, and often are, disappointed in not being able to obtain copies. 
Or, it will be sent by post from the Publishing Office, 51, Spear 
Street, Manchester, every week for half-a-year on payment of 3s. 3d. 
in advance, being posted in time for delivery at any address each 
Friday morning. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE. 


One of Leonard Bright's complete in iad Stories of Manchester Life is 
given in the City Jackdaw nearly every week. The following have 
already appeared : 

Broxen Down—In No. 99, October 5, 1877. 

Heavy Hrarnrs—In No. 101, October 19, 1877. 

Tur Boren Doon—In No, 102, October 26, 1877. 

Ciara Brown—In No. 108, Nov. 2, 1877. 

Bounp Hann anp Foor—In No. 104, Noy. 9, 1877. 

Mus. AutLGoon’s Sxcrer.—In No. 105, Noy. 16, 1877. 

Won ny a Necx.—In No. 106, Nov. 23, 1877. 

Copies of the papers containing these Stories will be sent by post from 
the Publishing Office for 14d. each 


WHAT FOLKS ARE SAYING. 


HAT the City Council meetings grow more and more lively. 
‘ That Mr. Alderman Murray waxed very indignant on Wednesday 
at the bare idea of Mr. D. O. Evans’ portrait being placed in the New 
Town Hall. 

That he protested against the walls being covered with the likenesses 
of men who had done no public work. 

That Mr. Alderman Curtis said that if Mr. Evans’ portrait was not 
worthy of a prominent position there were plenty of other places in the 
building where it might be hung. 

That the worthy Alderman added that if not suitable for exhibition in 
the New Town Hall, it might be taken, with others, to the Art Gallery 
onee it has been established. 

That Mr. Peel modestly stated during the disenssion that he himself 
would not like to see his own portrait in the New Town Hall. 

That, he modestly proceeded, it was just possible, however, that the 
ladies might look upon it with some interest. 

That the ladies of Manchester intend to present Mr. 
the Corporation. 


Peel's portrait to 


That ‘ public morality ’’ has been in the ascendant this week. 

That the words, at least, have figured on every advertising station, and 
been on every lip, throughout the City. 

That Mr. Henry Irving makes a great mistake in falling ont with the 
Press or some of its representatives every now and then. 
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That, nevertheless, the treatment which he received at Edinburgh, 
lately, was contemptible in the extreme. 
| That about nine o'clock at the Caledonian Association dinner, Mr. W. 
| H. Houldsworth, who presided, was in great doubt whether he was really 
a Seotchma.. 
That two hours later he had no misgivings at all about it, and boldly 
proclaimed himself a genuine Scot. 
That good Scotch whiskey works wonders. 
That we wonder how many votes he hopes to win by the announcement, 





MORAL S0NG. 


BY A LOVER OF NATURE.) 


THAT i is this insect that I see? 
‘A wasp, I do declare ! 
WAL My child, you should not frightened be 
Or fidget on your chair. 


The open window it espied— 
Don’t fidget on your seat— 

And thought that it would search inside 
For something good to eat. 


The wasp is wrongfully reviled— 
It is a harmless brute ; 

Tt does not want to sting you, child, 
But just to taste the fruit. 


Be still, my son, and take my word— 
Your father ought to know— 
Afraid of wasps! it is absurd ; 
More courage you should show. 


You always kill them if you can ? 
*Twill cause you pain, my boy, 

To think, when you have grown a man, 
That killing gave you joy. 


You should not tease the wasps; of course, 
They sting if they are teased, 

But killing is the last resource 
Of moral sense diseased. 


Tis better far to speculate 
Upon the insect’s ways— 

It’s settled now upon your plate ; 
Now watch it while it stays. 


In Latin it is called —— Oh, yes, Pa, 
You learnt at school, they call it * Vespa?’ 
My son, pray mind what you're’ about ; 
Don’t interrupt, it puts me out. 


A little boy should not be proud 
Of airing all he knows~- 

You need not shriek so very lond— 

It’s settled on my nose ? 


And if it has that’s my affair, 
You need not show alarm ; 

T do not mind its being there, 
It will not do me harm. 


The insect only saw my nose 
Projecting from my face, 
And very naturally chose 
It for a resting place. 


The wasp has got no bad intent— 
I beg you will not smile— 

The harmless insect only meant 
To rest itself a while. 


And having rested, off will fly ; 
His refuge he deserts 

And seeks another place—oh my ! 
Oh, Moses ! how it hurts! 


You wicked child! and do you mock 
The anguish of your sire ? 

I really feel inclined to knock 
Your head into the fire. 


Take that! and that! for treating so 
Your careful father’s pain ; 

I do not think that you will go 
And laugh at me again | ! 
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THE “LAND 0’ CAKES” IN DARKNESS. 


" is an old saying that there is in every properly-regulated family one | 
ch 


good grumbler—one irrepressible fellow who always finds something 

at which to growl, and who thus manages to keep the other members 
of the household from indulging in any such absurd belief that things are 
going on perfectly right, and that the world is a very good one after all. 
Our own experience inclines us to the belief that in the majority of families 
there is more than one grumbler, and, applying this principle more widely, 
we are led irresistibly to think that no district, however favoured, is 
entirely free from, at any rate, some few cantankerous people who never 
know when they are really well off, and who appear to have been born for 


no other purpose than to be thorns in the sides of the local authorities of | 


the neighbourhoods in which they happen to be located. Surely the 
inhabitants of the districts of Eccles, Winton, Barton, Patricroft, and 
Monton—all governed by the same Local Board—ought to be thankful for 


their manifold mercies, and not even allow themselves to dream that they | 
have any grievance of any kind whatever. They live in a neighbourhood | 


which some one described not long ago, if we remember rightly, as being 
from beginning to end a park; they have railways and ‘busses, and are 
soon to have tramcars, to convey them to Manchester when they desire to 
visit Cottonopolis; and their sanitary matters are cared for by a wise 
Local Board; their death-rate is a low one; and last, but by no means 
least, theirs is really ‘‘a land o’ cakes.” And yet there is one man who 
has the audacity to grumble, and, what is still worse, to call into question 
the wisdom of the local parliament. There was a meeting of the Local 
3oard a day or two since, and then it was that this frightful state of things 
was made manifest to us. The bold man who has dared the powers that 
be, and raised his voice against those whose function it is to watch over 
the interests of the ‘‘ land o’ cakes,’’ is one Richard Baldwin of Patricroft, 
and he has taken exception to the way in which the district is lighted. 
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efforts, had been, as he observes, ‘‘to no purpose.” The Board had held 
on their way unmoved by his communications, and under all the cireum- 
stances we may perhaps overlook this outburst. But we very much fear 
that Mr. Baldwin cannot rank as a really orthodox grumbler, although he 
is a very vigorous one, and has but little regard for polite phraseology, 
especially when it is remembered that he is addressing the Local Govern 

ment Board. But what do the Local Board, through their clerk, reply 
to all this? They are just as bold as their assailant. They admit 
all his efforts, and allege that, “all things considered,” they have 
provided a most liberal supply of gas. One of the members took 
exception to this emphatic statement, but he, of course, can only 
be regarded as a traitor in the camp. Our own knowledge of the 
district is limited, but we must confess that our limited knowledge hardly 
bears out the allegations of the Board. There is a road leading to the 
Patricroft Station and certainly the light there is not first-rate. The 
lamps which are to be found serve principally to our thinking to make the 
darkness more palpable, and the walk from the station to the main road 
is rather a treacherous one, no little care having to be taken to avoid old 
stumps or posts and such like trifles which ornament the side of the foot- 
path. Possibly, this may be covered by the ‘all circumstances con- 
sidered,” the meaning of which is involved in doubt, and which may 


| cover a multitude of sins. We have heard whispers that light is 


He has, we learn, written to the Board many times pointing out that gas | 


lamps are wanted in some places, and are badly situated in others, and he 
has indeed, as he puts it in a letter addressed not to the Local Board but 
to the Local Government Board, ‘‘furnished the Local Board with a 
plan of the wanting and delinquent lamps.” All his efforts, 
however, proved of none effect, and at last, tired of addressing a 
proud and stiffmecked local authority, he addressed himself to 
head-quarters—the Local Government Board, and to that august body 
made his complaint. Mr. Baldwin is a bold man, and he takes the 
bull by the horns at once. ‘‘ What is the remedy,” asks he, ‘ whena 
Board refuses to supply sufficient light in the streets at night, and at 
suitable points where supplied at all?” Now if that is not a nice little 
nut for the Local Government Board to crack we should like to know what 
is. We know what a frightful job it is to get a fractious young calf along in 
the way in which she is wanted to go, but we fear that it would be a tougher 
job than that to get twelve Local Board members to move in the direction 
which did not take their fancy. Of course there may be some way of 
putting the screw on which is unknown to us, but we feel sure that the 
screw would have to be a very stiff one, and we are quite confident, too, 
that the Local Government Board will not be thankful to Mr. Baldwin 
for bothering them with such gropositions. Mr. Baldwin makes a 
point of the fact that the Patricroft police station is enveloped in dark- 
ness at night, and this is another rock upon which we split. What 


in the name of fortune makes him so particular about the lighting-up | 
of the police station? It may be that kindness has dictated | 


the non-illumination of the place, a desire that the forms and 
faces of the unfortunates who may be brought to the lock-up should be 
shrouded in friendly darkness. Surely there is no necessity for any beacon- 
light to guide persons to the police station. Those who wish to go thither 
generally know the road pretty well, or at any rate can easily find it, and 
those who do not particularly desire to go there, but whose presence is 
nevertheless required, have experienced guides to direct their steps. Mr. 
Baldwin shows that the removal of a few lamp posts would materially if 


not entirely remedy the evil which he contends exists, and then, waxing | 


more and more indignant and casting to the winds all qualms of conscience 
respecting the sanctity of local authorities, he says that some of the 


lamps have actually been removed to their present “ stupid” positions | 


from places where they were more useful, but, remarks M. Baldwin 


with a very proper amount of scorn, “‘ they (the Board, we suppose) aro in- | 
fallible and every one else are duffers.”” Let us make every possible allow- | 
ance for Mr. Baldwin’s wounded feelings. His suggestions, his plan, all his | 








wanted in other parts of the district, but we have no ambition to be 
classed as a grumbler, and therefore take our stand by the Local Board, 
fully believing that Mr. Baldwin, persistont as he appears to be, will be 
quite vanquished by that all powerful “all circumstances considered.” 
We only trust that he may never lack sutticient light to see the way to cut 
the cakes and drink the ale of Eccles. 


A LANCASHIRE POET. 


Ayo 

W. E have always prided ourselves in our knowledge of the literature 
of our own county, but a poetical genius of the name of ,Ormerod 
has been blushing unseen, so it would appear by the second edition 
of his ‘‘ Poetical Thoughts of Light and Shade,” in the retired village 
of Haslingden, for a generation or so. He tells his readers that he is a 
clown, ‘almost an unnecessary piece of information, and to his tumbling he 

has added another profession, for he writes— 


“T used to shave both old and young 
And likewise cut their hair.” 


It is sad to learn, though, that both professions have been abandoned, 
and literature taken up. 
Now old age is creeping on 
My limbs are getting sore ; 
Then I need not think of clowning, 
No—I think not any more. 


The choicest poem in the book is the following :— 
PHOTOGRAPH. 


We are all, as it were, like a shadow, 

When we are gone we are seen never more ; ‘ 
But when the likeness of a child is taken, 

We fancy we see it as before. 


Then while it is living have it taken, 
Repent not, and say when we are gone, 
“Tf the shadow of my child had been taken, 
But alas! I repent now, I’ve none.” 


Prevention is better than cure, now 

Step forward while yet you're in time, 
And bring your sweet little baby, 

To be taken supreme and sublime. 


Let each married lady love her good man, 
And you young ones get married as soon as they can. 


Surely the writer of these sublime lines might be suggested to my Lord 
Beaconsfield as a fit recipient of the bounty which the deserving Close 
was | deprived of. 


CIGARS at WITHECOMB'S are the CHOICEST, 3d. 4d., 6d., 9d.. 1s. & Qs. 6 6d. each. 
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WANTED A LIVELY PROFESSOR. 


. * 
WV EN Owens College becomes a University it may be deemed well 
A AM and wise to attach to it some one like Professor Blackie, of 

, Edinburgh. A notion prevails that a lively professor in con- 
nection with Owens University would be a good thing—good for the 
University, good for Manchester, good for Lancashire, good for us all. 
Tho Scotch are aserions sort of people. They don't langh often or much ; 
but they appear always to langh an immense deal—-and with good reason, 
too—whenever the learned Greek professor opens his mouth. One cannot 
wonder at this, for he talks in a style which would make a convict laugh. 
Lecturing on Scottish song the other night, he said it was a mistake to 
imagine that the poet only fell in love with a pretty face. A fool might 
do that, a fool might fall in love with a wax doll. Divine love was the 
ambitions admiration of excellence, or the rapturous recognition of a 
divinely-planted ideal. Every man was a poet when he was in love. 


| 
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of their couduct or their language which they may fairly suspect as wanting 
in a proper regard for the national interests, for if there is anything clear 
in the policy of Germany it is that she will lend her aid rather to the 
gratification than the disappointment of Russian ambition in the East, 
The conduct of England, however, has been such that the Czar, we are 
loftily told from Russia, ‘will not allow her to take an active part 
in the restoration of peace ;’ and the idea of exeluding England from 
a share in the pacification is likely for many reasons to be popular 
with the statesmen to whom we owe the Triple alliance. Ié falls in 
with all their own schemes of power and aggrandizement. Is the 


| time not drawing near when some word in earnest should be spoken 


Everyone did not write sonnets, but his fancy took a flight as if borne on | 


wings. Was there any miserable wretch who never felt love? If so, he 
was extremely sorry for him. He might tell them his blessed experience 
whe he was first in love. He lost all interest in books, and went 


in defence of those British interests of which we used to hear?” 
Strong as all this is, it is meekness itself compared with what the 
PalliMall Gazette and Daily Telegraph keep reiterating in each publiea- 
tion. But as neither the Pall Mall nor the Telegraph is a Tory organ— 
an least, they did not use to be—we may pass dver their effusions at 
present. The Morning Advertiser—the pet organ of the publicans—is 
naturally with the Turk, who, it appears, is all but done for. “ Will the 


| conclusion of peace between the Sultan and the Czar,” asks the Advertiser, 


1p by Bonaly, and over the Pentland Hills, singing songs the | 2 Ayes 
ap oy Honay, snc dove ong | struck the Viennesse very distinctly, and this is the almost undisguised 


whole day, and they all ended with ‘‘ Mary, Mary, Mary.” Then when he 
ended his singing he wrote sonnets, and binding them with silver and 
blue ribbon, he despatched them to Mary. All that was pure joy, no 
doubt ; but there came a sad day afterwards, when Mary would have 
nothing to do with Johnnie Blackie. He went about mourning for two 
days, and the first day took no dinner. But that was not much sorrow 
compared to the joy of the two months’ singing. He djd not shoot him- 
self, for he had had the pleasure of being half-a-dozen times in love since. 
When he was in love his soul was like an instrument that angels had come 


down and played upon. Love did not require fine surroundings. For | 


himself, he preferred the smell of a byre, especially if there was a milk- 
maid there, to the finest drawing-room at the west end. The Professor 
then sang a verse of ‘‘ When the kye comes hame,”’ and a verse of ‘* Kelvin 
Grove.” At the St. Andrew's dinner, in London, he was equally lively. 
Replying to one of the toasts, he said he was not a theologian, but still 
he would give them one of St. Paul’s dicta—‘ Let brotherly love con- 
tinue,” and one from the teachings of St. John-—‘ Little children love one 
another.” Tn saying this he must also say that there were two enemies 
against which he constantly waged war—Civilisation and Red-tape. 
Civilisation, as he understood it, tended to smooth over all local peculiari- 


‘‘be settled with the co-operation of Europe or not? One thing has 


participation of the German Empire in the Russian aggression upon the 
dominion of the Sultan. Is it possible that a State which may be almost 


| considered an ally of the invaders will be able to hold the balance very 
| even when terms of peace come to be discussed? But then the often- 


quoted ‘intervention of Europe’ remains, Is this worth much? Take 
Germany from ‘ Europe,’ and what is left? Not France, as long as her 


| present embarrassments continue, at any rate. Not Italy, except in the 


sense that Italy is engaged on the side of Russia. Not England. The 
Austrian who contemns the hesitation and indecision of his own Govern- 


| ment does not dream of looking to England for an example of firmness 


and judgment. But if the European concert is still as hollow an 
unreality as at the time of the famous memorandums and conferences, is 
not the game pretty nearly in the hands of Berlin and St. Petersburg 


| the moment the brave Ottoman is overborne at last?” Bravo! We 


didn’t expect it. Yet what one regarded to be the impossible does 
happen sometimes. ‘‘ British Interests,” so called, are to be sacrificed 


| after all by our Tory Government. ‘The poor Tory papers are in a sad 
| way on that account. They made the mistake, it seems, of mistaking their 


ties and idiosyncrasies, and these he would wish to preserve. The whole | | . : . . . 
| fight side by side with Turkey. Beaconsfield, not being an Englishman, 


world, it would seem, was to be civilised by John Bull, and'that also he 
decidedly objected to. As to Red-tape, he detested it more than he could 
convey in words, There was a movement in London to abolish the noble 
Highland costume which had figured victoriously in all battles from Quebee 
to Coomassie, and this for the purpose of saving a few miserable pounds. 
It was a penny-wise and pound-foolish policy. If it were accomplished it 
would do more to abolish patriotic fecling than anything else that could be 
devised. If they abolished the Quaker dress they did something to abolish 
the spirit of Quakerism, and so would it be if they did away with the 
national dress of the Scottish regiments—a dress which was the most 
patriotic, the most convenient, and the most healthy that could be devised. 
But he had not risen to make a speech, and he would conelude by singing 
a song, which might, perhaps, be more suitable to the occasion. He then 
sang ‘‘ A’ the blue bonnets are over the Border.’ Such a man in Man- 
chester, especially such a Professor in Manchester, would make us laugh 
more than we do at present; and—so our grave medical advisers tell us 
nothing beats laughter in bettering the constitution. 


TORIES AND TURKS. 


HINGS are looking up. The barometer is rising rapidly. Even the 
Tory Press is becoming dissatisfied with our Tory Government. 

Lord Beaconsfield wants us to go to war with holy Turkey against 
unholy Russia, The Earl of Derby refuses to do anything so monstrous. 
Of course, the Conservative papers are with Beaconsfield, and against 
Derby. They cannot restrain their righteous wrath on the subject. This 
is what the Standard says:—‘ The business of our English Ministers 
just now is not to justify themselves to Continental opinion, but to recog- 


nise and give expression to the feeling of their own country. That they | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


should have done or said anything to give satisfaction at Berlin is a result | 


WORMALD’S PILLS are the BEST for all COMPLAINS ~! ~. STOMACH, LIVER, and BOWELS, 
oxes, ed, an . Vas ‘ 


own croakings for the verdict of England. The Cabinet, as a whole, knew 
better. They did not need to be told that England would never again 


has never been able to grasp this business. Naturally conceiving that 
3eaconsficld was the Cabinet, the Conservative papers have put their foot 
into it, just as he had done, is doing, and shall do. Interpose between 
Russia and Turkey? Why should we? Turkey has bronght all this on herself. 
Let Russia alone then. She is doing the work which should have been done 
by united Enrope, and, consequently, she should be allowed to-dictate her 
own terms of peace. Ve did not step in between Germany and France. 
Why, then, should we step in between Russia and Turkey ? 


at THE THEATRES. 
Ce 


WACT the Prince's, Miss Neilson is appearing for 2 short season in a 
4 round of favourite characters. | Her last visit to this Theatre is so 

recent, that detailed criticism of her performances is uncalled for. 
On Tuesday, as ‘ Rosalind,’ she was, in spite of certain mannerisms, as 
lively and charming as ever. Mr. H. B. Conway made an excellent 
‘* Orlando,” while Mr. Wainwright played the part of the contemplative 
‘* Jacques ” in his usually effective style. We understand that the Prince’s 
has passed into the hands of the Theatre Royal Company. 

At the Royal, Mr. Henry Irving is drawing large andiences this week 
in The Lyons Mail. 

The management of the Queen’s offers ® very strong programme, Mr. 
Fred. Cooke being this week engaged to appear in his great Irish drama, 
Mauveen-na-Laveen. He is very well supported by the Stock Company, 
and the piece is mounted in the tasteful way characteristic of this well- 
ordered Theatre. The forthcoming pantomime will be Jack and the 
Beanstalk. 


Boz.—This clever eutertainer concludes his season at the Free Trade 
Hall to-morrow (Saturday), when performances will be given at three and 
eight o'clock. Our readers should not miss this opportunity of seeing him. 
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THE CITY 


TRADE CUSTOMS. 


GUTE haven’t done with ‘‘ The Great Agency Case’’ yet; nor is there 
W any likelihood of our having done with it for a very long time to 
come. The daily papers are about as full—though not quite so 
full—of it still as they were when these staggering sixteen-column reports 
of the proceedings appeared from day to day. But no one can regret the 
vast amount of attention which is being directed to the case. It would 
be difficult, perhaps it would be impossible, to ‘over-estimate the im- 
portance of the suit. The Master of the Rolls has virtually decided that 
one of the first, most respected, most trusted, most upright houses in the 
whole of Manchester has been carrying on its business in a fraudulent 
way for years upon years. In condemning Barbour {Brothers in his own 
strong style, Sir George Jessel at the same time brought the most serious 
accusations possible against scores of similar houses in the City, the fact 
being that, according to trade customs, all sail in the same boat in this 
respect. As the agents for foreign firms, they do the best they can, on 
business terms, for these firms. Now, however, they are set down as so 
many swindlers, because, forsooth, they seek and secure payment for all the 
work they do on behalf of their clients. Sir George Jessel’s decision has 
broken like a thunderbolt over many of our best known houses, for not 
one of them knows the day when they may be held up to public gaze as 
thieves and ruined by the claims of those for whom, as they humbly 
thought, they had been doing their very best. The City Juckdaw is as 
proud of the city merchants as they are of it—probably a good deal 
prouder if all the truth were known !—and, therefore, it is a pleasure to 
stand by them when Sir George Jessel or anybody else tries to crush them. 
In this, of course, the Jackdaw is not alone. The whole Manchester 
Press—some portions of it more mildly than others—has uttered brave 
words on this case during the last few days, and it does not need to be 
added that the Press of Manchester has about as much to do with the 
moulding and guiding of public opinion as the much-vaunted London 
Press has. 

The City News, in the course of an able article on the subject, furnishes 
a mass of interesting information both as tojthe parties to the suit and 
the inevitable consequences of the judgment, as the following extracts 
will show :— 

“ Neither the failure of Overend, Gurney, and Co., nor the flight of 
Alexander Collie, created anything approaching to the consternaton which 
has been created in Manchester by what is called the Great Agency Case. 
The public interest in it has penetrated far beyond commercial circles, and it 
has been discussed in the drawing-room almostas eagerly as on’Change. One 
of the most distinguished mercantile houses in Manchester—-distinguished 
no less for its reputed wealth and the magnitude of its dealings than for 
the high personal character of its successive heads—has been arrainged 
virtually upon a charge of fraud, and upon the issue of the trial depend 
not only the honesty, but in many cases the solvency of innumerable other 
houses engaged in the same business. The firm of Robert Barbour and 

Brother has been in existence in Manchester for fifty-one years, and during 
this time it has borne, and will no doubt continue to bear, the highest 
character for integrity. Mr. Robert Barbour, the founder of the firm, is 
still living, and, though upwards of eighty years of age, he has been in 
constant attendance in London during the hearing of this case. He 
retired from the firm in 1865, and for ten years prior to that time he had 


taken little active part in its concerns, but as the Statute of Limitations 


does not apply to agency business, he is liable for the period he was con- 
nected with the firm. Another late partner, Mr. Fleming, is not a 
defendant, because he died before the action was entered, while, on the 
other hand, the estates of two other deceased partners, Mr. Charles A 
Stewart and Mr. Charles Stewart, jun., are liable because they were 
partners in the firm when this action began five years ago. The present 
head of the house is Mr. George Blair, who, like all his predecessors, is 
greatly respected, Twenty-five years ago this house, with its long 
history, its great resources, and its powerful name, befriended the Brothers 
Williamson, who were at that time small spirit dealers in Glasgow, and 
established them as merchants in Caleutta. The attitude which Barbour 
Brothers of Manchester assumed to the house of their protégés in { 
was not, what it might have been, the attitude of employers to employed, 
hut with generous confidence they at once put them on the same level as 


ndia, 


any other foreign house with which they traded, and they acted for them | 


as agents, and capitalists, and guarantors. As the whole of this case 
turns upon thelegal interpretation of the word ‘agent’ as distinguished 
from the word ‘ principal’ or ‘merchant,’ and upon the word ‘ com- 
mission’ as distinguished from the word ‘ profit,’ one can readily under- 
stand the sympathy so generally expressed for Messrs. Barbour Brothers, 
who, looking at the whole history of their relations with the Williamsons, 
seem to have been made the ‘scupe-goat’ of a law never until now 
understood.” 
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Writing to the Examiner, a corrospondent, who signs himself “ Mer- 
eutor,’’ makes the following sensible comments on the case :— 


“In law, Williamson Bros. are called the employers, and Barbour Bros, 
the servants. This is a legal fiction, at least so far as the start in busi- 
ness is concerned. The brothers Williamson had been engaged in Cal- 
cutta and in Glasgow for some time as spirit merchants, when they began 
to take orders for Manchester goods, which were bought for them by 
another commission house here, whom they left in course of time for 
Robert Barbour and Bros., who offered them better terms, all things in- 
eluded, than they had been getting elsewhere. There can be no doubt 


| what the natnre of the terms were, and a yery important deduction can 


be made from the terms then agreed on. Barbour Bros. were to supply 
goods to the Williamsons. They were to charge commission and to be 
allowed no discount, but to have three months’ credit, without interest. 
This is of importance when we consider the fact, proved and admitted, 
that a few years after, when doubtless they had accumulated some capital, 


| they applied to Mr. Robert Barbour for more favourable terms as to dis- 
| count and commission, and had those terms granted. It will be news to 
| many that work done by an agent more than he agrees to de for his com- 


| mission is not to be charged for, especially when the prime motive for 
doing the work is to save his client money. There was another material 
| charge, that of having bought goods in advance and charged sometimes 
an advance on the price paid. The explanation is simple—zeal for their 
clients’ interest. Whatever a barbaric law may say on the point, there 
will be no two opinions in Manchester about it. It is not only right, but 
commendable, As I understand it, the Master of the Rolls says if the 
plaintiffs in this suit could have been proved to have had knowledge of 
how this business between Barbours and Williamsons was done, it would 
have changed the decision of the Court. I am not a Chancery lawyer, 
therefore I cannot say what is proof in that Court, but I think I have 
heard of proof of guilt in capital cases being accepted and acted on which 
was not half as egnelusive as the proof of knowledge on the part of the 
| Williamsons, which, had it been accepted, would have established the 
innocence of the Barbours.”’ 


‘* Verax,” the pointed and pithy writer in the Weekly Times, refers to 
the case in these terms :— 


‘When Mr. William Graham, in the course of his cross-examination in 
the case of ‘‘ Williamson v. Barbour,’ expressed his firm conviction, 
founded on the broadest of mercantile experiences, of the general honesty 
of the Manchester trade, the Master of the Rolls observed that ho was glad 
to hear it, because ‘it showed that the feeling and practice of Manchester 
was higher than that of the Court of Chancery.’ ‘Lhe sentence is neither 
accurate nor clear, but I do not venture to alter it, and I assume that the 

learned Judge intended to indulge in a sneer at our expense, an interpret- 
ation which is proved to be correct by Sir Henry James's rejoinder that 
we ‘had better have Manchester men for judges.’ The Master of the 
Rolls displayed the same animus throughout the hearing of the case. He 
showed an extreme eagerness to cause it to be understood that the customs 
of the Manchester Trade as between two such firms as Barbour’s and 
Williamson’s, and in reference to transactions like those in which the suit 
originated, by whatever innocent names they were known down here, were 
regarded as ‘fraud’ in the Court of Chancery. The inference is, of 
course, that the customs referred to are essentially dishonest, and that, as 
men are assumed to intend the consequences of their own acts, the traders 
who follow such customs are also dishonest—that is, to use a plain word, 
they are thieves. This inference is at variance with all that one knows of 
the persons thus inculpated, and with the estimate currently put upon the 
| eustois so described. Nobody believes for a moment that the Messrs. 
| Barbour have been guilty of fraud. The system on which the business of 
| the two firms in question has been transacted is open to serious objections 

from a theoretic point of view, but it is the system which universally pre- 
| vails, it is a system which is universally understood, and nobody outside the 

Court of Chancery will say that itis nevessarily fraudulent.* * * * 
| Mr. William Graham's testimony, at least on that point, is pertinent and 














. | conclusive. When a man can say that he has done business in this city 


to the extent of millions year after year without a scrap of writing, and 
without a single dispute, though the Master of the Rolls may laugh, the 
lay public will conclude that the morality of Manchester may perhaps 
| challenge comparison with the morality of the Court of Chancery, 
| especially if we are permitted to call in the private practice of the Court, 
| in questions between advocate and client, and in a sense mercantile, to 
| illustrate the theories of rigid virtue which they professionally expound. 
| But the Courts are our masters, and must prevail. We must modify our 
| old methods and accommodate ourselyes to their rules. Henceforth this 
| is a matter, not of honesty, but of self-defence, for it will never do for 
one firm to transact the business of another firm for twenty years at the 
| risk of being called upon at the end of that period, by an application of 
the maxims of Chancery, to surrender two-thirds of its earnings.” 


As was stated at the outset, we wont hear the last of the case for years 
tocome. Sir George Jessel has ordered the books of Barbour Brothers 
to be opened and examined. The books already in London number some 
half-a-thousand. ‘To go through them will take at least ten years. The 
appeal will also have to be heard, though counsel themselves scarcely 
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know whether the appeal should come off now or after the investigation 
of the books. Althongh Williamson Brothers claim £100,000, the 
particular examination of the books which has been ordered only bears 
ipon some £12,000. The amount is nothing, however. What we are 
anxions about is the law on the ease and the soundness of Sir George 
Jessel's interpretation of that law. In the event of his decision being 
upheld, not a few of the largest Manchester houses will in all probability 
totter and fall; and, at least, the entire system of transacting business of 
the kind would have to be revised and altered, probably not to the 
«dlvyantage of foreign firms. 


CAWS OF THE WEEK. 


OOLS and their money are soon parted, at least it would seem so from 
iL, the following paragraph in the Scotsman :—* By instructions of an 


American lady, Miss Thompson, who has been residing in Edinburgh | 


for some time back, Messrs. Marshall & Sons, jewellers, Great George 
Street, have manufactured a set of horse shoes, of solid gold, at the cost 
of £200; and ov Friday a mare belonging to that lady was shod in the 
precions metal at the smithy of Professor Baird, veterinary surgeon, St. 
James Place. The shoes are of the ordinary size and shape, and the ails 
vith which they were fixed are also of gold. The mare was afterwards 


conveyed to Messrs. Moir's horse repository, where she had been at livery | 


for the past two months, and in the course of the afternoon was mounted 
and ridden about the yard by Miss Thompson. The animal was purchased 
for her present owner at one of Messrs. Moir’s sales about two years ago, 

and since then has made a voyage across the Atlantic. Miss Thompson 
and her steed left Edinburgh on Friday night for London, en route, it is 
upposed, for America. 


Wren will Mr. William Birch, jun., begin to see that other men may be | 


as warm-hearted, honest, and upright as himself? All persons who do not 
hout ‘‘ Amen’ to whatever he likes to say are set down as deficient in 
intelligence and honesty. We were not aware that the Free Trade Hall 
preacher was ambitious to set up as a pope. What has occurred in Salford 
Police Court this week scarcely favours his pretensions. 


Dar. Cunmeine thinks he has got hold of a gool thing now, and it would | 


appear that he means to stick to it. He has often before conducted us 
close to the end of the world; but he is perfectly sure of his footing this 


. . . e | 
time. Lecturing the other night, he said that the newspapers were simply 
the amanuenses of Providence, unconsciously recording what God had | 


predicted. They saw nation rushing against nation and kingdom against 
kingdom. For the last forty years there had been wars and rumours of 
wars, and they saw the prophecy of F.zekiel being fulfilled when they 
observed the Russians moving towards the East and seeking to obtain 
n passage to India. No statesman could say that there was any 
prospect of peace to be seen in the immediate future. They had 
another warning in the present social state of the country. Christ said 
iniquity shall abound; and who would say now that it did not. He admitted 
that there was much truth and piety and many Christians in the land ; 
buton the other hand the Churches were broken up by internecine struggles ; 
henefices were publicly sold to the highest bidder, and in others bitter 
dissensions arose about the appointment of ministers. In the State, 
ascendancy of party was valued more than the ascendancy of{principles, 
ind in ecommerce the most dominant characteristic of the present age 


vas an indecent haste to get rich. He knew of his own personal experi- | 
ence of the utter wretchedness and misery of many of the poor of London. | 


Yet they could see in the papers an) day the wills of men who died worth 
lundreds of thousands of pounds, while at their very doors were to be 
found the most fearful wretchedness and misery. Might not the crimes 
of the lower classes be considered as a retribution upon the heads of the 
higher classes for their neglect? He himself should not like to be worth 


two or three hundred thousands of pounds when he knew there were so | 


many people absolutely wanting bread In the face of all these signs, 
who would venture to say that the prophecies relating to the end of the 
vorld were not being rapidly fulfilled? Zadkiel, we understand, likewise 
declares that this old world is just about drawing its last gasp. When 
two such authorities as Zadkicl and Cumming agree, they cannot, we may 
feel sure, be far wrong. 


We suppose that the members and officials of the Corporation of Salford 
are still attending to their duties. Judging from what one sees over nearly 
the whole Borough, one might naturally conclude that they had come out 
on strike, or gone away on a holiday. Footpaths are blocked up in many 
places with bricks, planks, slates, &c., and not a few of the crossings and 
streets in the ontskirts of the town are all but impassable. Nave things 
gone wrong since Mr. Fowler left ? 


Tre Scotch dinner at the Albion was a success, particularly the haggis; 
while the bagpipes and the dancing were a great improvement on the 
speaking. 


MODERN NATURAL HISTORY. 


‘BY OUR OWN EVOLUTIONIST.| 


+HE Policeman—commonly known as the Bobby, Peeler, Bluebottle, and 
T sometimes erroneously called Guardian of the Peace. This animal 
was discovered by Sir Robert Peel, aud has only been known to 
naturalists during the last fifty years. As we have lately engaged a new 
cook, we have been able to study its habits minutely, and the following is 
the result of our observations. In form it bears a decided resemblance to 
man, and its appearance, when on duty, and dressed in the regulation 
uniform, with bright buttons, heavy helmet, ready truncheon, with a 
majestic and important bearing, is, to say the least, uncomfortably formid- 
able; but this appearance is delusive, as it a comparatively harmless 
creature, and seldom attacks one its own size. The nose of the male 
animal is red and spongy, glowing through the darkness like the lamps of 
a lighthouse, this lurid effect being caused by the presence of an oft re- 
filled bottle, containing a drop of something in the left-hand coat tail pocket. 
It belongs to the genus carnivora, its favourite food consisting of cold 
mutton and rabbit pie. Its fondness for this food is remarkable, and 
sometimes leads it into misfortune, for the females of the race (mostly 
cooks) are, in contradistinction to the general rule of nature, the pro- 
viders ; and if the policeman, in its eagerness to obtain its favourite food, 
pays attention to two cooks at one and the same time, feminine jealousy 
will sometimes leave it whiskerless, toothless, broken-nosed, and black- 
eyed. Nevertheless, the unerring sagacity with which it singles out ugly, 
and consequently disengaged, cooks is marvellous, and its instinct always 
leads it to prefer one whose mistress never inquires after the remains of cold 
joints, pickles, and other eatables. After dusk it invariably resorts to its 
usual feeding place, and meets its cook, alias provider, at the area door, 
and if it cannot finish the food supplied, in carries away the remainder in 
its helmet for nocturnal consumption. England’s foresight in thus pro- 
viding a receptacle for the superabundance of the kitchen cannot be 
too highly extolled. The bottle is usually re-filled here as well. 
This interesting animal was formerly supposed to protect the public and 
keep order in the streets; but lately it has been proved to our entire 
satisfaction that its principal occupation is to parade the streets with a 
great show of vigilance, or lurk at street corners and suddenly swoop 
down like a hawk upon its unsuspecting and defenceless prey—children 
going to school, small boys at play, and entirely innocent people, who have 
not the capacity, even if they have the will, to offend against the law. It 
delights to wave its truncheon, and shout authoritively ‘‘ Move on” at 
frequent intervals. It always keeps out of the way whilst a fight or a row 
is going on, and if called upon to arrest a drunken and incapable person 
it is not unfrequently afterwards hauled up for assault and unnecessary 
violence. Nevertheless, displays of bravery and honesty are sometimes 
made by these curious creatures. As our cook seems likely to suit, we 
will be provided with the means of continuing our observations. 


Be it always understood that we do not bind ourselves to the opinions 
either of our own or any other evolutionist.—Ed. City Jackdaw.]} 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. YE 





Articles intended for insertion must be addressed to the Editor of the City Jackdaw, 
651, Spear Street, Manchester, and must bear the name and address of the sender. 
We cannot be responsible for the preservation or return of manuscripts sent to us. 
_ ae a 
The largest collection of all kinds of fine arts, reproductions of the finest oil 
paintings by great masters, which cannot be surpassed in cheapness; also great 
variety of engravings, chromos, &c.; at M. NEWMAN’S, 19, Fennel Street, close by 


| the Cathedral. A visit is invited.—/{ApvrT.} 
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“Nature provides a Remedy for every Complaint.”"—Shakspere. 


THE ONLY KNOWN EFFECTIVE REMEDY FOR 
RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, 
AND LUMBAGO. 















SOLD BY CHEMISTS 


IN BOTTLES, ls. lid., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., and 11s. 





Depot :—-Custom House Chambers, Lower Thames St. 


| 
| OROIDH GOLD JEW HLLER LY — Registered.) 
THE ONLY PERFECT SUBSTITUTE FOR 18-CARAT GOLD. 


Full Illustrated Price List and Opinions of the Press Free per Post. 





WATCHES.—'Lhe Watches are finished exactly similar to those made by the most approved makers in fine gold, and in elegance of design, choice finish, and perfect 
mechanism, will bear comparison with the most expensive. The dials are identical in design and material to those fashioned ia the pure metal, and are 
elegant specimens of embossed work, notably one with a silvered and green-tinted garland encircling the figures. 


OPEN FACE, with or without sunk seconds, white enamel dial, jewelled in four , KEYLESS HUNTERS and DEMI-HUNTERS, white enamel dial, setting hauds 
| holes, plain or engine-turned CASE .......ceereeereeereennererseenteeeeeres & 1s. " ithout a key, jewelled in eight holes, plain or engine-turned cases ........ 50e. 
| Ditto, ditto, superior .....ccccccccccececcccccccccccscsseccccccssecesssssesesess a KEYLESS OPEN FACE, ditto, ditto, ditto .......c.ccccsccccccecccecceccee cece 50s 
| Ditto, ditto, with richly embossed gold dial, very elegant, in various styles .... ds. So vaslons chats Ger Ladies end Geniiliadh.: Rahs bes Peat. nistite eke, 
| DEMI-HUNTER, sunk seconds, white enamel dial, blue enamel figures on out- 3 ‘ ; ' es and Gentlewen, Safe by Post, registered 6d. extra. 
side case, plain or engine-turned ............sseeeeeeeeeeees PLATO aT oe 35s. | Each Watch is sent, with a key, securely packed in wooden box, euclosed in plaln 


HUNTER, ditt0....,.cccccccccccccvcccccccsvcccscecscsessscscessesesesessess 80s., 358. wrapper. 
Morocco Cases, 28. 6d. and $s. 6d. each. P.O.0O. payable at South Kensington. Chequcs crossed City Bank. 


Cc. C. ROWE, 88, BROMPTON ROAD, SOUTH KENSINGTON, LONDON. 


SMOKY CHIMAETS. DRAUGHT EXCLUDER FOR BOTTOM OF DOORS. 














| Testimonials, a ; comfort at home in all weathers, 

On ae be sure to apply none other than 

| application. r (= SLATER’S Patent Prize Medal 
} : DRAUGHT 
BY ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. SIDE VIEW SiOr VIEW EXCLUDER, 

DOOR OPEN DOOR SHUT for bottom of 

s/ doors, as shown 





at Cheetham Hill 
and Pomona 
Palace Exhibi- 
tions. Dust spoils 
and scratches fur- 
niture, oilcloths, 
and tiles, This 
apparatus lifts 3 
inch,clearing car- 
pets or uneven 
floors, and shuts 


| SMOKY CHIMNEYS.—Our Chimney Tops Never Fail to Cure the 
| 


most Inveterate Chimneys. We fix them anywhere— No Cure No Pay” — 











‘OUT SIC OF COOR 








or send them to all parts for trial or approval. 


EATON & CO., shits 


bide Steel House Lane, irming ham. Serena ther tight; it iv 


USUAL SPACE ADMITTING DRAUCHTS DUST&RAIN self-acting, dur- 
able, and cheap. 


66 9) Can be applied to any door in a few minutes, and (important to tenants) can be removed 
as quickly, without injury to the door or framework. 


wh SLATER & CO. GREAVES STREET, OLDHAM. 
| ADJOINING VICTORIA RAILWAY STATION, MANCHESTER. [HE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—ALES 


AND STOUTS DRAWN FROM THE WOOD. 
HE STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—BEGG'S 
ROYAL LOCHNAGAR WHISKY. 
rE s STOCK EXCHANGE LUNCHEON BAR.—LEntrances : 
STRUTT STREET AND BACK POOL FOLD, CROSS STREET. 
THOROUGHLY CLEANSED AND BEAUTIFIED. 
Chops, Steaks, Luncheons, Dinuers, and Teas. Wines end Spirits. Choice Cigars. 


SMITH, Proprictor. 















































Visitors will find the above hotel, which contains seventy beds, splendid 

| commercial and coffee rooms, large bar and billiard-room, one of the most | 
comfortable in Manchester. Private sitting and bed rooms en suite. | - 
Twelve fireproof and other stuckrooms. Chop or steak, 1s. 6d.; and | 
‘dinners from 2s., at any hour. Wines and spirits of the tirst quality. 
All charges strictly moderate. The above hotel is open at all hours of | 
the night to receive travellers, An ordinary daily at 1-20 —-soup, joint, | 
‘pastry, and cheese, 1s. 6d. i 
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RICH 


RAINBOW OR 


CIty JACKD AW. 


DRESDEN, SEVRES, SAXON, AND SILESIAN 
ORNAMENTS 


AND CHASTE DESIGNS. 


IRIDESCENT GLASS, 


GREAT VARIETY. 

| AMERICAN GLASS VERY CHEAP. 

| 20 PER CHNT DISCOUNT FOR CASE. 
| 


JOHN ROSE & CO. 


NORTHERN DEPOT—71, KING STREET, MANCHESTER. 


DECEMBER 7, 1877. 





IMPORTERS, 





ESTABLISHED FORTY YEARS. 


Sipe IN’S CELEBRATED COUGH PILLS are universally 
acknowledged to be the best for the speedy cure of Coughs, Colds, 
| Asthma, oe _ Bronchitis, Consumption, and all Diseases of the Chest 
and Lungs. MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; and 109, 
| Chester Road, 4 anchester. In boxes at 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d. each. 
Cavtion.—** W. MATHER, Chester Road, Manchester,” on the Govern- 


| ment stamp round every box. Sent post free for 16 stumps. 
\ ATHER'S ORLENTAL ROSE CREAM, 

4 extracted from the choicest Rose Leaves, 
removes seurf, strengthens and imparts a gloss (with- 
out the use of pomades) to the hair, and prevents 
baldness, even restoring the growth in many cases 
which appear hopeless. 

Sold by all Chemists, 
and 5s. each. 

WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, 
E.C.; 84, Corporation Street, and 109, 
Road, Manchester. 


\ 


in bottles, at 1s., 2s. 6d., 





REGISTERED. 






ATHER’S NEW INFANTS’ FEED- 


ING BOTTLE, THE PRINCESS, is 
unique in shape, and possesses advantages over all 


others; isa combination of the flat and upright 
feeding bottles ; is perfect in action, and simple in 
construction ; can be placed in any position with- 

out danger or leakage; can be emptied of its contents to the last drop. 
Bold by all Chemists at 6d., 1s., and 1s, 6d. each. 


Chester 






ATHER’S FAMILY MARKING INK, for Linen, Cotton, 
Silk, &c. Warranted Permanent. W ithout Preparation. Sold in 
Bottles, at 6d. and 1s. each, by all Chemists and Stationers everywhere. 


WV ATHER’S CHEMICAL FLY PAPERS, 
P. for Poisoning Flies, Wasps, Ants, and Mosquitoes. 
se 12 Sheets sent post “free for 6 stamps. 

/ WILLIAM MATHER, Farringdon Road, London, E.C.; 
84, Corporation Street, and 109, Chester Road, Man- 
chester. 


bi ger ROYAL BALSAMIC 
PLASTERS (as supplied to the Army 
and Navy at Scutari Hospital). 

Sold by all Chemists, at 1d., 
and 8d. each. 


Caution: Every plaster has the Proprie- 


2d., 4d., 6d., 


Kee Aa 









HE ATHER’S ARNICATED FELT RN 
EX) M? ARNICATED I COR 


et Weg: 


AND BUNION PLASTERS. Sold by all 


Chemists. Corn Plasters at 6d. per dozen; Bunion 


Plasters, 1s, per dozen. 





SECOND EDITION, Two Shillings, Cloth. 

HE COTTON MANUFACTURER'S ASSISTANT ; or the 

Art of Arranging Cotton Machinery tu work the different sorts of C orton, and 

how to pe torus the calculations connected with the Cotton Manufacture. By E. 
D. Founy, ontains, in addition to a vast amount of information on the Cotton 
de liow to alter the Lap to change from one number of Hanks to 
another; chapters on Pumps, on Steam Engines, on Management, on the Throstle 
| Frame, on Leverage; au explanation of the different counts of the different reeds, 


Price 


| Price Twenty-five Shillings, Cloth. 
\ COMPLETE READY RECKONER FOR COTTON 
i WARPS. By Samve. Townsenp. Showing the number of Hanks in Warps 


of any length, from 1 to 1,000 yards; and fur any number of Ends, from 1 to 6,000; 
with tables for all the different Counts that are made, from 4's single up to 200 
single, or 400's two-fold, by which the weight of any description of W arp may besecen, 
from the number of Hanks it contains, in lbs. ozs. and drachms. 


“ The fundamental regulation which determines the fineness of the thread in all 
Yarns, is derived from the number of Hanks (of 640 yards) to the pound avordupois, 
and it is always this number which denotes the Counts of Warp and Weft. When 
the number of Hanks can be seen at once, for any sort of Warp, a reference to thes¢ 
tables for th particular count will show the weight opposite the number of Hanks it 

|} contains. By this arrangement, overy minutiw of detail is condensed within the 
compass of the work, aud the extent to which it is carried out renders it serviceable 
to all the different branches of the trade. 


DPablished by Ang. Heywoor A S« 
Catherine Street, Strand, London 
Court, London 


OA: 


§, Oldham Str 
SIMPKAN, MARSHALL 


el, Manchester: and 4, 
, & Co.,, Stationers’ Hall 





NEW WORK OF VITAL INTEREST. 


Post Free, Six Penny Stamps. 


From J. WLLLIAMS, No. 22, Marischal Street, Aberdeen. 
; LONG AND HEALTHY LIFE. 
CONTENTS: 


1.—Medical Advice to the Invalid. 


—Approved P veneetmiess for Various Ailmeuts. 

3. lee p—Nature’s Medicine. 

i.—Phosphorus as a Remidy for Melancholia, Loss of Nerve Power, Depression, 
and Exhaustion. 


-Salt Baths, in Nervous Ailments. 


~a Restorer of Health and Strength. 


LT. STHENSBY, 


and their Efficacy 
6.—The Coca Leaf 


GUN AND PISTOL MAKER, 


li, ILANGING DITCII. 


Established 1slv. Established 1810. 
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‘BEN BRIEBRLEY’S JOURNAL, 
| 
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HEALTH, TONE, AND VIGOUR. | GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT, 


‘THE LATE MARKET PLACE, 
OPPOSITE ROYAL EXCHANGE. 


DINING THROUGHOUT THE DAY. 
Soups, Fish, Entrées, Joints, and Sweets, in great variety. 
Dinner off the Joint, 1s. rod. Chop or Steak, with Chips, 1s. 
Neapolitan and French Ices always ready. _ Families Supplied. 

J. CAVARGNA, Proprietor. 
‘GRAND PROVINCIAL RESTAURANT'| 
? HALF-CROWN TABLE D’HOTE 
Highly recommended for the Loss of Nervous and Physical Force; pleasant tothe 


| 
} 

os ; From 12 o’ctock Damy. 
taste, perfectly harmless, and possessing highly reanimating properties. Its | 


| 


“‘poorfg et} 


Surkjung pu 





For Strengthening 
the Nerves 


influence on the Secretions and Functions is specdily manifested; and in all cases | 5. CAVARGNA, Propr ietor. 
of Debility, Nervousness, Depression, and Premature Exhaustion, resulting from | aK Fs te ’ 2 


overtaxed or abused energies of body or mind, it will be found an invaluable remedy, | ~~~ SSS rm, © OS ces ‘wa a 
restoring health, strength, and vigour. It may be taken with perfect confidence 


r rb) 
and safety by the most delicate and timid of either sex, being guaranteed totally NO TIiCcCkKE e 
free from any injurious preparation whatever. It removés pimples, blotches, puri- | 
fies the blood, gives new life, sound and refreshing sleep, and restores the constitu- i cuenipenpente 
tion to health and vigour in a short time. 


hitb os nen LAO Higa aah |. yee EAS CHRIGTHAS, ANGEL 
or sent on réceipt of price by | be ! way pe ; ' . ‘ (' ; g W » 
E. HILTON & CO., 9, Lower Belgrave Street, London. | NNU: 


cit Daw Price Sixpence. 


CAUTION .—Sce that the words “ Sir A. Cooper's Vital Restorative” are | 
blown in each bottle, and that our Trade Mari, as above, is on the label, without which | 
it cannot be genuine. 





| This work is illustrated in a superior style by Joseph Shackleton 
BEWARE OF SPURIOUS IMITATIONS. and others, and will contain the following Tales, Sketches, and 
WHOLESALE AND EXPORT AGENT, Poems :—Tales—‘ A Fowl Tale,’ by James Bowker; “ The Jester’s 





Darling,” by Frank Fearneley; “* Roughanready,” by A. T. Rycroft ; 

W. MATHER , MANCHESTER » | ‘How Sam-o’-Ben’s Became Reformed,” by J.J. Freeman; ‘ What 

And all the Wholesale Iouses. One Ghost Did,’ by the author of ‘ Louis Chatillon;” ‘ Thornhem 

_s : rarer Grange: A Story of Two Christmas Eves,” by Joseph M. Haweroft. 

ILLIARDS !—JOHN O’BRIEN, the only practical Billiard | Sketehes—* A ‘Tiff and a Tub,” by John Walker ; “ Boggart Nooks,” 

Table Manufacturer in Manchester, respectfully invites inspection of his | by Ab-o’th’-Yate; ‘‘ Shot by Mistake,”’ by Cygnet. ‘oems—"* The 

| stock of Billiard Tables, which is now the largest and most superb in the kingdom, Poor Little Robin,” by Fanny Forrester; “My Angel Guest,” by 
| all made under his own personal inspection. Sole Maker of the Improved Fast Jonnie Hevw “Sy “Joh 1 Peg wy? by B Bi lesley ; A T 

| Cushion, that will never become hard.—GLOBE BILLIARD WORKS, 42, Lower | 2C2DIe Hey wove ; Johnny and egey, by ven Drieriey ; } he 

| King Street, Manchester. | Fairy Funeral,” by B.B.; ‘Christmas at Sea,’’ by J. M. Haweroft. 








PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY, 


At 56 and 58, Oldham Street, Manchester, 
i Can be obtained through all Newsvendors, Booksellers, and Ltailway Stalls, price One Penny; or can be supplied direct from the Office, post free, at 6s. 8d. 
per annum, payable in advance. 


BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL 
Has won its popularity by providing a Literature healthy in tone and free from all objectionable matter, rendering it acceptable in every household. 
ORIGINAL TALES AND SKETCHES 


(With Illustrations), Specially written for its columns by the most popular authors, are continually appearing in its pages. Contributions from a 
numerous staff of writers will be found under 


| THE EDITOR'S CHAIR, GOSSIP, CRIBBINGS FROM CONTEMPORARIES, AND LOOKS INTO BOOKS. 
| Humorous Articles entitled ‘‘Cobblers Whacks,’”’ by Ben Brierley, are a Special Feature in 
| > - - - 
| BEN BRIERLEY’S JOURNAL. 
56 AND 58, OLDHAM STREET, MANCHESTER 


CO-OPERATIVE PRINTING SOCIETY LIMITED, 


Oflice—17, Balloon Street, Corporation Street. 
Works—New Mount Street, Manchester; and 40, Highbridge, Newcastle. 
PRINTERS, STATIONERS, BOOKBINDERS, MACHINE RULERS, ACCOUNT-BOOK 
MANUPACTURERS, LITHOGRAPHERS, ENGRAVERS, &c. 
The above firm have special facilities for the execution of all orders in Bookwork, Pamphlets, Catalogues, and all kinds of Commercial Printing 


JOHN HARDMAN, Manaoer. 
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American & English Christmas & New Year C ards, ‘Ss 





Lonvon 


Dry, or extra dry; 


BRAND 


13. HALE MOON STREET, 


CALLE VICTORIA, PORT ST. MARY'S, CADIZ BAY ; 


THE CITY J ACKDAW. 


Toa a Se ce Se 


Is the short title of 


(Audalucian Wine Rearers’ Association), 
Founded in March, 1867, 


Apoanes : : 


‘ 
i 


DECEMBER 7, 1877. 





LA SOCIEDAD ANDALUZA DE ALMACENISTAS | | 


anp 13, HALF MOON STREET (Sovra Sine or Royan Excuancz), MANCHESTER. 
MARKET BUILDINGS, MARK LANE, E.C. 





LA\| AM Db AD She 


Fifty different qualities of White and Red Spanish Wines, shipped by La Sociedad Andaluza, can be tasted at their duty-paid Depot, 


SOUTH SIDE OF ROYAL EXCHANGE, M ANCHESTER. 





LA PERLA JEREZANA, “The Pearl of VINOS DE PASTO, at its price ;” 


24s. per dozen, £15 per quarter cask ; of any licensed wine dealer im Manchester. 
Wholesale at the Depot of LA SOCIEDAD ANDALU ZA, 13, Harr Moon Srrexzr, Sovru Sive or tae Roya, Excmanes. | 
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Patent Hats 


CLAIM PREFERENCE 


OVER EVERY OTHER 


They are the only Hats 
which are Reauiy Venti 








rage. Fat S 3 LATED, 
LLOQ WoP) ED) 
nguiay i erika Manufactory : 


7 11, Oldham Street. 


_ BA) YNES, Successor to HUSBAND. 






WORTH THEIR - 
TRADE 


z 
KEGISTERED 

TUTYTALL'S VEGETABLE PILLS 
A are acknowledge d to be one of the BEST FAMILY 
MEDICINES KNOWN, This fine medicine is a direct 
purifier of the blood, oan for indigestion, pain in the 
stomach, as fulness after meals; faintness heartburn, 
stomach, liver, and kidney complaints; b lotches of the 
skin, ce oughs, colds, bronchitis and influenza, lowness 
of spirits, &c. They are wonderfully adapted for females 
of nti ages. Age ntle but effec tive tonic made genial 
to the tast These Pills are of great advantage to 
ewigrants, in preventing and curing sea sic kness. 

NUTTALL'S Children's Soothing, and 
Teething Powders. 

NUTTALL'S Celebrated Adult Cooling Powde ra. 

NUTTALL’'S Hooping Cough Powders will cure in a 
few days 

NUTTALL’'S Worm Powders will destroy all kinds 
of Worms. One trial is convincing. 

Sold by all chemists and medicine dealers, at home 
and abroad. Pires in boxes, at 04d., Is. 1id., and 2s. 9d. 
Powpwns at ls. Lid. and 2s. 9d.each. A great saving 
in the 2s. 0d. boxes. Or direct from the proprietors, 
Cc, Nerrans & Sons, Bacup, near Manchester, for ld. 
extra, which with us is a daily practice. N.B.—Ask for 
Nerrauu's Pills and Powders. 

t= The Government Stamp on each box, without 
which none are genuine 


Cooling, 


Ask your chemist for a free copy of “ Nuttall’s 
Mothers and Nurses’ Guide Book and Family Adviser,” 
or sent post free from the proprietors, C, NUTTALL & 


SONS, Bacup, Manchester, England 
| pRLIcrove BREAKFAST LUXURIES 


Far-famed Lochfyne Cured Herrings. Far-famed Loch- 
fyne Smoked Herrings, 10s., 20s., and 80s. per barrel. 


Supertine Prime Cured Salmon, 10Ib, 10s, 20Ib. 20x. 
BOlb, DOs 
All rr to heep for 12 months. Order packed 


and forwarded promptly to any address on 
receipt of remittance. 
J. MILLER & CO., 177, Holm Street, Glasgow. 


care fully , 





THE GREATEST NOVELTY OF THE AGE. 


THE WONDERFUL NEPTUNE PEN 


(Bertram's Patent, September 18, 1374), 
WRITES WITHOUT INK. 
Manufactured by 
D. LEONARDT anv CO., BIRMINGHAM. 
Can be had of all respectable Stationers. 

CautTion.—Proceedings have been commenced against 
the makers and ageuts of the infringement of this Pateut 


T= DINNER SHERRY. 
24s. PER DOZEN. 


The season of the year having arrived 
when light wines, so agreeable in warmer 
weather, give place to those of a more 
generous character, we beg to draw atten- 
tion to the above wine. For years we have 
given great attention to keep up and im- 
prove its quality, and to those who re- 
quire a delicate, clean-flavoured sherry, 
free from spirit, we submit it with con- 
fidence, and ask comparison with wine 
usually sold at 30s. 

A considerable saving can be made 





taking 
Quarter cask, 27 gallons, at £14 5s. 
Octave, 135 do. at £7 5s. 


Cask included. 
Samples can be tasted. Price list of 
82 Sherries and other wines free by post. 


JAMES SMITH & COMPANY, 


WINE MERCHANTS, 
26, MARKET STREET, 
MANCHESTER. 
Liverpool: 9, Lord Street. 
| Birmingham: 28, High Street. 





Sons, and Co., 69, a ody Street ; and Mr, PILLING, New 


SPANISH WASH! 





TRY IT! IT NEVER FAILS! 


\ UDDIMAN’S CELEBRATED 
= SPANISH WASH, for renewing, cleansing, 
| thickening, and preventing the hair from falling off or. 
turning grey, is asure and never-failing remedy, instantly 
removing all'scurf and dandriff, leaving the skin pure) 
and healthy. In bottles, 2s. 6d. and 5s. each. Ma 

| obtained of G. I’, Kent, chemist, 184, Broad Street, be 
| dleton, or ®yy chemist or hairdresser. Wholesale 

| don Agents —Messrs. Leow, Son, and Ha: 








or of the Manufacturer, Leighton Buzzard, "Beds. 


| BRILLIANT ECONOMY BLACKING. 

| BRUSHING AND POLISHING DONE AWAY 
WITH.—In bottles, 6d., 1s., and 1s. 6d. Samples, carriage 
| paid, ls. AcEntTs WANTED in every town. Sole manu- 

| facturers and menopolists, PULFORD anp TACON, 87, 
| Da © SrReet, MANCHESTER. 


| ICHARDSON, 27, CORPORATION 
) STREET (a a doors from the Exchange),| 
FINE CUTLERY, Sporting and Hunting KNIVES, 

FANCY GOODS, LAD ES’ BAGS, DRESSING CASES.| 

| Luncheon and Tea Baskets, Fencing Requisites, Boxing| 
Glov res, Spoons and Forks, Cruet Frames, &c., &c. 


 HALSTEAD’S 
MAGNETIC 
| MIXTURE. 


HIS Magnificent Preparation strength- 
ens the Nerves and Muscles, and improves the 
| quality of the Blood. No water is used in its preparation,| 
and, as it contains oe gee and other invaluable! 
| tonics in a state of solution ppameee taking it may rely 
on é*really strong and excellent tonic. It rapidly cures! 
| Nervous Debility, Consumption (in its earlier sta; es), all 

| Wasting Diseases, Souniain, and Nervous and Mind 
| Diseases. Ibisan excellent brain tonic, and speedily 
removes Depression of Spirits, St. Vitus’ Dance, &c. Fi or| 
females of all ages it is invaluable, and for weakly child- 

| ren it cannot be too highly recommended. 

In Bottles, 1s, 94, and (three times as much) 4s. 64. 
each, of all Chemists and Medicine Vendors ; Woo.1ey, 








Bailey Street, "Mane 
N.B.—Three 4s. 6d. bottles delivered free to any rail 
| way station on receipt of post-office order for 1ls., by 


iH. Halstead, Operative Chemist, 
_RAW VIENSTALL. 
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and Sons, and G. Renshaw. Lownpon: Lae Heywood 
and Son, 4, Catherine Street, Strand, W. 
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Balls, full size, 22 
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for Second-Hand BILLIARD TABLES. Several on hand CHE? AP. Also Ash Cues, full size, 2/11 each. Ivory 
Chalk, 4/6 GROSS, To clear before Christmas. 15a, Piccadilly, corner of Oldham St. 
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